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1. Hark, an awful voice is sounding tr. CaswaU, 

2. Dear Maker of the starry skies tr, CastDoU. 

. 3. Like the dawning of the morning Faher. 

4. Angela we have heard on high 

5. Adeste, fiddles 

6. Ye faithful, approach ye tr. Oakdey. 

7. See, amid the winter's snow CatwcUl. 

8. Stars of glory, shine more brightly .... Hutenheth, 

(!tfptp]^ans[ anti J^ol^ j&ame. 

. 9. What beauteous sun-surpassing star , . * tr, Campbell, 

10. Jesus, the only thought of thee . tr, from St. Bernard, 

ILent. 

11. O gracious Lord, Creator dear tr, Campbell. 

12. Again the time appointed see tr, OampbeU' 

13. Now are the days of humblest prayer Faher, 

14. Miserere mei, Deus . . , Ptalm 50. 

15. Stabst Mater dolorosa — Weeping ) < j y • 

sore, the Mother stood. . . . . { * ' tr, Aylward, 

16. O'erwhelmed in depths of woe tr. CaawaU, 

17. Oh, come and mourn with me awhile Faber, 

18. My Jesus, say, what wretch has ) . ^ o^ u t 

dared . \ ^^' •'*'*^ ^^' -^?P^<wi«*«' 

19. What a sea of tears and sorrow tr, CastoaU. 

ffiagter. 

20. The dawn was pnipling o'er the sky , , , , tr. OamoaU, 

21. Ye sons and daughters of the Lord • , , , tr. CaetoaU. 

22. All hail, dear Conqueror, all hail Faber 
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26. Creator-Spirit, all-divine tr, Ayl^Dard, 
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children. ....(•••• ^'^' 

STrittitg Suntiag, 

28. Have mercy on ua, God mo9t high Paher. 

29. Pange lingua gloriosicorporii-Sing, ) Aylward. 
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30. JesoB, my Lord, my God, my all . Fabtr, 

31. When the Patriarch was returning .... tr^CatwaU, 

Sacreti J^eart of Jestw. 

32. To Christ, the Prince of peace W. CaatoalL 
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, . JFeagte of tfje ISleggeti Firgin, 
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38. Look down, O Mother Mary . . tr, from St Alphonnu. 
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PRAYER BEFORE COMPLINE, 



OSACBUM conviTium, in quo 
Oiristua sdmiturl ftcdlitur 
]n«m6ria p&ewionis oius : mens ino- 
pl^tur gntia: et liituno gl6ri» 
nobis pigniis datur. 
■ V. Fanem de oo»lo prsBsUUati 
eis. ' ' 

R. Omne delectamtotum in so 
hab^ntem. 

Oremus. 

DEUS, qui nobia sub Sacramento 
miribili PaasiiSnis tu» mem(5- 
riam reliquisti ; tribue, qusasumus, 
ita no8 C6rpori8 et Sing^inis tui 
•aora myst^ria .veneriri, ut re* 
demptidnia tuse fructum in nobis 
Jilkgiter sentiAmuR. Qni Tivia et 
regnas in seecula sasculdrum. R. 
Amen. 

Ddmina in uni6ne illlua divine 
intentidnis, qua ipse ia ten-is 
lai\des Deo persolvisti, has tibi 
horns per86lTo. 







SACRED biinouet, wherttin 
Christ is received, the memory 
of his Passion.is renewed, the soul 
is filled with grace, and a pledge of 
future glory is given to us. 

V. Thou didst give them bread 
from heaven. 
R. Containing in itself all sweet- 







Lkt us prat. 
GOD, who in this wonderful 
Sacrament has left us a memo- 
rial of thy Passion ; grant us, we 
beseech thee, so to reverence the 
sacred mytteriea of thy Body o&d 
Blood, that we may continually 
feel in our souls the fruit of thy 
redemption. Who livest and reign- 
est for ever and ever, it Amen. 

O Lord, in Union with that divine 
intention wherewith thou didst 
when on earth praise God, I offer 
these pmyers to thee. 



PRAYER AFTER COMPLINE. 



SACROSANCT^ et individuie 
Triuit^ti, crucifix! Domini 
nostri Jeeu Christ! humanititi, 
beatissimfe et gloriossisims sem- 
pdrque Viiginls Marie fecuudse ih- 
tegritAti et dmniura 8anct6rum 
unlvei-sitMi sit semplt^ma laus, 
honor, virtus, et gloria ab omni 
creattbra ; nobisque . remissio 6m- 
iiium peccat6rum, per infinfta 
sflecula seculdrum. Amen. 

V. Beifa viscera Marin Virginin, 

JU89 portav^ruut wt^mi Patria 
ilium. 

R. Et beita t\bera que lactav6- 
runt Christum Ddminura. 

Pater noster. Ave Maria. 



rilO the most holy and undivided 
A Tiinity, to tbe humanity, of 
our Lord Jesus Christ crucified, to 
the fruitful virginity of the most 
blessed' and glorioas Mary ever 
Virgin, and to the whole company 
of saintx, be for ever pi^ise, honour, 
power, and glory from every crea- 
ture ; and to us be remission of all 
sins, world without end. Amen. 

V, Bleased is the womb of Mary 
the Virgin, which bore the Son of 
the Eternal Father. 

R. And blessed are tbe breasts 
which gave suck to Chiist the 
Lord. 

Our Father. Hail Mary. 
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COMPLINK 



At the beginning qf Compline the peopHe stand. 



TUBE domne, benedlcere. 



pRAY, Father, give the 
:*■ blessing. 



THE BLESSING. 



'W'OCTEM: qui^tam, et 
^^ finem perfectum tribuat 
nob^ omnipotenB et mis^ri- 
cors Ddmiims. R. Aid en. 



TLTAY the Almighty and 
■^ merciful Lord grant 
us a (^niet nighty ai^id per- 
fect end. R, Amen. 



SHOitT liESSON, 1 Peter v. 8. 



THEATRES, B6bTii e8t6te, 
•*■ et vigiUte : quia adver- 
sirius Tester didbolus tam- 
quam leo riigiens circuit, 
quserens quem d^voret : cui 
reslstite, fortes in fide. Tu 
autem, D6mine, miserere 
nostri. 

R. Deo grdtias. 

V. Adjut6rium nostrum 
in n6mine D6mini. R, Qui 
fecit caelum et terram. 

Pater noster, mctHo, 
Priest, Confiteor, etc. 
Choir. Misere&tur tui om- 



"DKETHREN, be sober and 
watch : because your 
adversary the devil, as a 
roaring lion, goeth about, 
seeking whom he may de- 
vour; whom resist ye, strong 
in faith. But do thou, O 
Lord, have mercy on us. 

R. Thanks be to God. 

V, Our help is in the 
name of the Lord. R. Who 
hath made heaven and 
earth. 

Our Father, in silence. 

Priest I confess, etc. 

Choir, May Almighty God 
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GOMPUNB. 



nipotens Deus, et dimittat 
tibi 6miiia peccdta tua, libe- 
ret te ab omni malo ; salvet 
et confirmet in omni 6pere 
bono, et perdiicat te ad 
vitaui seteruam. 

Priest, Amen. 

Choir, Oonflteor Deo om- 
nipotent], et beatSB Marfse 
semper Vlrgini, et be4to 
Dominico Patri nostro, et 
6mnibus Sanctis, et tibi, 
:Pater, quia peccdvi nimis 
cogit^tione, locdtione, 6pere, 
et omi88i6ne, mea culpa : 
precor te ordre pro me. 

Priest. Misereatur, etc. 

V, Convdrte nos, Deus 
salutiris noster. R, Et 
av^rte iram tuam a nobis. 

V, Deus, in adjut6iium 
meum intende. R, D6- 
mine, i^ ad adjuvdndum me 
festina. 

' G16ria Patri, et Fllio, et 
Spirltui sancto. Sicut erat 
in principio, et nunc, et 
semper, et in sa^cula ssecu- 
16ram. Amen. 

Alleluia. 

From SeptucLgeiima utUU the end qf Lent instead 0/ Alklutii 

is said : 
Laus tibi, Domine, Bex Praise be to thee, Lord, 

set^rnse ^drisB. ^ing of eternal glor^r. 

AntipMn. Miserire. Have mercy. 

The people sit during the Psalms^ 
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have mercy on thee, and for- 
give thee all thy sins, deliver 
thee from every evil ; pre- 
serve and strengthen thee 
in every good work, and 
bring thee to life everlast- 
ing. 

Priest, Amen. 

Choir, I confess to Al- 
mighty God, to Blessed Mary 
ever Virgin, to Blessed Do- 
minic our Father, to all 
Saints, and to thee. Father : 
that I have sinned exceed- 
ingly in thought, word, deed, 
and omission, through my 
fattlt: I beseech thee to 
prav for me. 

Priest, May Almighty 
God^ etc. 

V. Convert us, God, 
our Saviiour. R, And turn 
away thy anger from us. 

K. Qoa, come to my 
assistance. ROLo^yim^ 
haste to help me. 

Glory be to the Father, 
and to the Son, and to the 
Holy Ghost. As it was in 
the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be, world Without 
end. Amen. 

Alleluia, 



OOWWI^B. 
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PSALM IV. 



pUM invocirem exaudivit 
^ me Deus justftisB meae : * 
in tribuldtione dilatdsti 
mifai. 

2. Mfeerere raei : * et ex- 
aiidi orati6nem meam. 

3. Fflii h6minum lisqwe- 
quo grari corde : * ut quid 
aillgiiie vanitdtem, et quse- 
ritis mendftcium 1 

4. Et scit6te qii6niam mi- 
rificdvit D6minu8 sanctum 
suum : ♦ D6minus exatidiet 
ine, cum clamdvero ad eum. 

5. Iraedmini, et nolite 
peecdre : * qusD dlcitis in c6r- 
dlbufi vestris, in cubllibus 
vestris oempungimini. 

6. Sacrificate sacriilcium 
joetftis^, I et eperdte in Do- 
mino : ♦ multi dicunt : quia 
ost^odit nobis bona % 

7. Signdtum-eet super 1108 
lumen vultus tui D6mine : * 
dedisti leetltiam in oorde 
meo. 

8. Afructufrum^ntijVini, 
et 6lei sui : ♦ multipiicdti 
sunt. 

9. In pace in idlpsum : * 
d6rmiam, et requiiscam. 

10. Qu6niam tu, D6mine, 
singuUriter in spe : * con- 
gtituisti me. 

G16ria Patri et FUio : * 
et fiphitui saneto. 
Sieut erat in principio, et 



WHEN I called upon him, 
the God of my justice 
heard me : when I was in 
distress thou hast enlarged 
me. 

Hav« mercy on me : and 
hear my prayer. 

O ye sons of men, how 
long will ye be dull of 
heart : why do you love 
vanity and seek after lying ? 

Know ye also that the 
Lord hath made his Holy 
One wonderful : the Lord 
will hear me, when I shall 
cry unto him. 

Be ye angiy, and sin not : 
the things you say in your 
hearts, be sorry for them 
upon your beds. 

Offer up the sacrifice of 
justice, and trust in theljord : 
many say : Who ehoweth us 
good things 1 

The light of thy counte- 
nance, Lord, is signed 
upon us: thou hast given 
gladness in my heart. 

By the fruit of their corn, 
their wine and oil : they 
are multiplied. 

In peace in the selfsame : 
I will sleep and I will rest. 

For thou, O Lord : singu- 
larly hast settled me in 
hope. 

Glory he to the Father 
and to the Son : and to the 
Holy Ghost. As it was in 
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COMPUNE. 



nunc et semper : '^ et in sa^- 
cula 8aecul6ram. Amen. 



the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be, world without 
end. Amen. 



PSALM XXX. 



I 



N te D6mine sperdvi, non. 
confiindar in aet^rnum : * 
in justitia tua libera me. 

2. Inclina ad me aurem 
tuam : * acc^lera ut ^ruas me. 

3. Esto mihi in Deum 
protect6rem, et in domum 
refdgii: * ut salvum me 
facias. 

4. Qu6niamfortitiido mea, 
et refi\gium meum es tu : ^ 
et propter nomen tuum de*. 
diices me, et eniitries me. 

5. Ediices me de Idqueo 
hoc, quern abscond^runt 
mihi : ♦ qu6niam tu es pro- 
t^tor meus. 

6. In manus tuas com- 
mando spiritum meum : * 
redemisti me, D6mine Deus 
veritdtis. 

G16ria Patri et Filio : ♦ 
et Spiritui sancto. 

Sicut erat in principio, 
et nunc, et semper : ♦ et in 
sa^cula sseculdrum. Amen. 



TN thee, Lord, have I. 
-*• hoped, let me never be 
confounded : deliver me in 
thy justice. 

iow down thy ear to mje : 
make haste to deliver me. 

Be thou unto me a God, 
a protector, and a house of 
refuge : to save me. 

For thou art my strength 
and my refuge : and for thy. 
name's sake thou wilt lead 
me and nourish me. 

Thou wilt bring me out 
of this snare wluch they 
have hidden for me : for 
thou art my protector. 

Into thy hands I com- 
mend my spirit : thou hast 
redeemed me, Lord, the 
God of truth. 

Glory be to the Father 
and to the Son : and to the 
Holy Ghost As it was in 
the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be, world without 
end. Amen. 



Q^ 



PSALM XC. 
In Easter Week (eee pagB2S) and WhUeun Week tMe J*aalm 

xBOmiUed. 
UI habitat in adjutbrio TJE that dwelleth in the 



Altissimi : * in protec- 
ti6ne Dei .cosli commorA-. 
bitur. 



aid of the Most High : 
shall abide under the pro- 
tection of the GK)d of heaven. 
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2. Dicet D6mino : siis- 
emptor mens es tu, et refti-^ 
gium meum : * Deus mens,* 
sperdbo in eum. 

3. Qu6niam ipse liber&vit 
me de Idqueo ven^ntium : * 
et a verbo dspero. 

4: Bcdpulisr suis obtim-r 
bribit iibi : * et sub pennis 
ejus sperdbifl. 

5. Scuto dnaimdabit te 
T^ritas ejus : * non tim^bis 
a tim6re noctdmo. 

6. A sagitta voldnte in 
die, I a negdtio perambu- 
Unte in t^nebris : * ab in- 
ciirsu, et d8em6nio meiidi- 
ano. 

7. Cadent a . Idtere tub 
mille, I et decern millia a 
dextris tuis : * ad te autem 
non appropinqudbit. 

8. Venimtamen 6culis tuis 
considerdbis : * et retribu- 
ti6nem peccat6rum yid^bis. 

9. Qu6niani tu ee, Db* 
mine, spes mea : * Altls- 
simum posuasti refdgium 
tuum. 

10. Non accedet ad te 
malum : *' et flagdllum non 
appTopinqndbit tabemdculo 
tuo. 

11. Qu6niam Angelis sttis 
mand&vit de te : "^^ ut cus- 
t6di«nt te in 6mnibus viis 
tuis. 



He shall say to the Lord : 
Thou art my protector and 
my refuge : my God, in him 
will I trust. 

For he hath delivered 
me from the snare of the 
hunters : and from the sharp 
sword. 

He will overshadow thee 
with his shoulders: and 
under his wing thou shalt 
trust. 

His truth shall compass- 
thee with a shield : thon 
shalt not be afraid of the 
terror of the night. 

Of the arrow that fdeth 
in the day, of the business 
that walketh about in the 
dark : of invasion, and of 
the noonday devil. 

A thousand shall fall at 
thy side, and ten thousand 
at thy right hand : but the 
evil shall not come nigh 
thee. 

But thou shalt consider 
with thy eyes : and shalt 
see the reward of the wicked. 

Because thou, O Lord, art 
my hope: thou hast made 
the Most High thy refuge. 

There shall no evil cometo 
thee : nor shall the scourge 
come near thy dwelling. 

For he hath given his 
angels charge over thee ; 
to keep thee iti all thy 
ways. 
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GOHPLINB. 



12. In minibus portdbunt 
te : * ne forte off^das ad 
Utpidem pedem tnum. 

13. Super dspidein^ et basi- 
lisctim ambulabis : * et eon- 
eulcdbis le6nem et drae6- 
iiem. 

14. Qu6niam in me sper^- 
Tit, libertlbo enm : ♦ prote- 
gam eum, qndniam cognd* 
vit nomen meum. 

15. Clamdbit ad me, etego 
exaddiam eum : i cum ipso 
sum in tribuUtione : * eri- 
piam eum, et glorificdbo 
eum. 

16. Longitddine di^um 
Tepl^bo eum : * et ost^dam 
illi salutdre meum. 

G16ria Patri et Fllio : * 
et Spiritui sancto. 

Sicut «rat in principio, et 
nunc, et semper: * et in 
sadcula Baecu16rum. Amen. 



In their hands they shall 
bear thee up : lest thou dash 
thy foot against & stone. 

Thou shalt walk upon the 
asp and the basilisk : and 
thou shalt trample under 
foot the lion and the dragon. 

Because he hoped in me, 
I will deliver him: I will 
protect him, because he hatih 
known my name. 

He shall cry to me, and 
I will hear him : I am with 
him in tribulation : I will 
deliver him, and will glorify 
him. 

I will fill him with length 
of days: and I will sbow 
him my salvation. 

Qlory be to the Eather 
and to the Son : and to the 
Holy Ghost. As it was in 
the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be, world without 
end. Ameu. 



PSALM CXXXIII. 



'PCCE nunc benedicite 
. D6minum : * omnes 
servi D6niini. 

2. Qui statis in domo D6- 
mini : * in dtriisdomus Dei 
nostri. 

3. In ndetibua ext6]lite 
manus vestras in sancta : '*' 
et benedicite Ddminnm. 

4. Benedicat te D6minus 
ex Sion : '^ qui fecit coelum 
et terram. 

G16ria Patri et Eflio : * 
et Spiritui sancto. 



TOEHOLD now bless ye 
. the Lord : all ye ser- 
vants of the Lord : 

Who stand in the bouse 
of the Lord : in the courts 
of the house of our God. 

In the nights lift up your 
hands to the holy places : 
and bless ye the Lord. 

May the Lord out of Sion 
bless tliee : he that nlade 
heaven and earth. 

Glory be to the Father 
and to the Son : and to the 
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Sicut «rat in principio, et 
nunc, et semper : * et in 
sa^ciua 8secttl6rum. Amen. 

Antiphon. Miserere mei 
D6mine, et exa^i ora- 
ti6nem meam. 



Holy Ghost. As it was in 
the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be, world withont 
end. Amen. 

Have mercy on me, O 
Lord, and graciously hear 
my prayer. 



AnUphoH in Fa&chal time, Alleliiia, alleldia, alleliiia, 
aUeliiia. 

Bere the people rise, and remain etanding until the EUeting, 



LITTLE CHAPTER. Jer. xiv. 9. 



rpu in nobis es, D6mine, et 
nomen sanctum tuuro. 
invoc^tum est super nos : 
ne derelinquas nos, D6mine 
Deus noster. 
R, Deo grdtias. 



rrHOU, Lord, art among 
us, and thy holy name 
is invoked upon us : forsake 
us not, Lord our God. 

i?. Thanks be to God. 



RESPONSORY. 

From thefirtt Sunday of Lent until the eve ofPauion Sunday , 
see page 26, 

TN manus tuas, D6mine, TNTO thy hands, Lord, 

commando spiritum I commend my spirit, 

meum. 



In manus tuas, etc. 

V. Redemlsti me, D6- 
mine, Deus veritdtis. 

Comm^ndt) spiritum 
meum. 

V. Gl^Sria Patri, et Filio, 
et Spiritui sancto. 

In manus tuas, D6mine, 
commando spiritum meum. 



Into thy hands, etc. 

r. Thou hast redeemed me, 

Lord, the God of truth. 
I commend my spirit. 

V, Glory be to the Father, 
and to the Son, etc. 

Into thy hands, O Lord, 

1 commend my spirit. 



On greater doubles, within solemn octaves, and in Paschal time, the 
Responsory is said cu follows: 
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TN inanus tuas, D6mhie, 
Qomm^ndo spiritum 
meum. AUeliiia, alleliiia. 

In manus tuas, etc. 

V. Redemlsti me, D6- 
miDe, Deas veritatia. 

AlleliUa, alleliiia. 

V. G16ria Patri et Filio : 
et Spiiitui sancto. 

In manus tuas, D6mine, 
commando spiritum meum. 
Alleliiia, alleliiia. 



INTO thy hands, O L(nd, 
■*■ I commend my spirit 
Alleluia, alleluia. 

Into thy hands, etc. 

F. Thou hast redeemed 
me, Lord, th« God of 
truth. 

Alleluia, alleluia. 

V. Glory be to the Father 
and to the Son, etc. 

Into thy hands, O Loid» 
I commend my spirit. Alle- 
luia, alleluia. 



HYMN. 

In Lent He page 25, and in Pasckal time, page 29. 

rPE lucis ante t^rminumj "REFORE the closing of 



•^ the day, [P'*ay» 

Creator, thee we hiunblv 
That, for thy wonted mer<y s 
sake, [take. 

Thou us into protection 

May nothing in our minds 
excite [of the night ; 

Vain dreams and phantoms 
Gur eneiny repress, that so 
Our bodies no uncleanness 
know. 

[On Featti of our Lady^ "Mxt verse Maria mater gratisa.] 

PrsBsta, Pater omnipotens, Almighty Father, this ac- 



Rerum oredtor, p68ci- 
mus, 
Ut s61ita dementia 
Sis prsesul ad cust6diam. 

Procul recedant 86mnia 
Et n6ctium phantdsmata ; 
Host^mque nostrum c6m- 

prime 
Ne polludntur c6rpora. 



cord ' [Son, our Lord ; 
Through Jesus Christ thy 
Who, with the Holy Ghost 

and thee 
Doth live and reign eter- 
nally. Amen. 

Thia last verse varies on certain days {see pages 28, 24, 81) ; and on 
Feasts of our Lady the tvfo following verses are sung in its 
place: 



Per Jesum Christum Domi- 

num, 
Qui tecum in perpetuum, 
Regnat cum sancto Spiritu. 
Amen. 
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Maria, mater gnitise, 
Mater misericdrdiie, 
Tu nos ab hosts pr6tege, 
Et hora mortis suscipe. . . 



G16ria tibi, Diamine, 
Qui ^atu« es de Vlrgine, 
Cum Patre et sancto Spiritu, 
In sempitdma saecula. 

. Ameiu 

F. On8t6di bos^ D6mine, 
ut pupillam 6culi. 

It, Sub umbra alarum 
tudrnm t)r6tege nos. 
• Antipkon. Salvk nos. • 



O Mary, mother of all ^race 
And mercy to. our ednful 

race, [power, 

Protect us from the demon's 
And take us at life's closing 

hour. 

All glory be to thee, Lord, 
A Virgin's Son, o'er all 
adored, [g)reet 

And equal praise for ever 
The Father and the Para- 
clete. Amen. 

V, Keep us, O Lord, as 
the apple of thine eye. 

E. Protect us under the 
shadow of thy wings. 

Save us. 



NUNC JDIMITTIS. S. Luke ii. 



WUNC dimiittis servum 
"^ tuum, D6mine : ♦ se- 
eiindum vertium tuiim in 
pace. 

. Quiaviddmntdculimei:'^ 
salutdre tuum. 

Quod pardsti : * ante fir 
ciem 6mnium popui6rum. 

Lumen ad revelati6nem 
gentium : * et gloriam pie- 
bis tu8B Israel. 

Gloria Patri et Fflio : ♦ 
et Spirftui sancto. 

Sicut erat in principio, 
et nuiic, et semper : > ^t in 
saecula saBculorum. Am^. 

AnHphon. Salva nos, D6- 
mine, vigikbvtesy cut6di nos 
donniintes : nt vigiMinns 



■pjOW dost thou dismiss 
-^^ thy setvant, Lord, 
in peace : according to. thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen : 
thy salvation. 

Which thou hast pre- 
pared : before the face ol all 
people : 

A light to enlighten the 
Gentiles: and the glory of 
thy people Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and 
to the Son : and to the Holy 
Ghost. As it was in the 
beginning, is li^w, tod ever 
shall be : world without 
end. Amen. 

Save us, O Lord, when 
we are awake, and keep us 
while we sleep : that we 
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cam CliristOj et requiescd- 
mus in pace. 

V. D6minus voblscum. 

B, Et cum splritu tuo. 

Oremus. 
"yiSITA, quaesumus D6. 
* mine, habitati6nem is- 
tam, et omnes insidias ini- 
mlci ab ea longe reptile : et 
Angeli tui sancti habitantes 
in ea, no3 in pace cust6diant, 
et benedlctio tna sit super 
nos semper. Per I>6minum. 
R, Amen. 

F. D6iniuus vobiscum. 

R, Et cum ^iritu tuo. 

V, Benedicdmus D6mino. 

R, Deo grdtias. 

ffere the people kneel, 
■DENEDICTIO Dei om^ni- "If AY the blessing of Al 
-^ pot^nds Patrig, 4- et -"^ rv,i«i,f^ fir^ T?.f],«,. 
Filii, et Spiritus sancti, 



may watch with Christ, uul 

rest in peace. 

r. The Lord be with 3r<KL 
R, And with thy spirit. 

Let us prat, 
"yiSIT, we beseech thee, 
' Lord, this hahita- 
tion, and drive far from it 
all snares of the enemy : let 
thy holy angels dwell herein, 
to keep us in peace : and 
may thy blessing be always 
upon us. Through our Loprd, 
etc. jB. Amen. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

jB. And with thy spirit. 

F. Let us bless the Lord. 

R, Thanks be to God. 



desc^ndat super nos et mi- 
neat semper. R, Amen. 



mighty Qod, Father, 
Son, Km Holy Ohost, de* 
scend upon us and remain 
with us always. R. Am^en. 



THE PROCESSION. 

Note.— For greater solemnity and devotit)n, the following Antlphon to 
the Blessed Virgin is sung in. procession^ and daring it the priest 
blesses Uiose present with holy water. This processioB has 4ieen 
oustomary in all Dominican dhurohes sinoe the year 1226, when it 
was instituted by Blessed Jordan of Saxony, the. iqmieclisto sap- 
cessor of St. Bominic in the goTemment of )Js Order. Fope Paul V. 
granted an indulgence of 200 days to all the faiU»ful each timA the^. 
ahould assist at it. 



gALVE, Reglna, Mater 
^ mifleric6rdiaB, 

Vita, dulc^do, et spes 
nostra sabre. 

Ad te clamimu% ^xules 
filii Evtt. 



IT AIL, holy Queen^Mother 
•*-*• of mercy, 

Hail, our life, our sweet- 
ness, and our hope. 

To then do >we cry, poor 
haniahed children off E^e. 
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-Ad te saspirdmus gem^n- 
Um et ilft&teB in hac lacry- 
mdnim valle, 

Eia ergo, advocita nostra, 
illoB tuoB miseric6rde8 6cu- 
lo8 ad n08 conv^rte. 

£t Jesum, benedictum 
fructum ventris tui. nobis 
post hoc ezllium ostende. 

Clemens, 



Opia, 
Odul 



ulcis Virgo Maria. 



To thee do we send up 
our sighs, mourning and 
weeping in this v^e of 
tears. 

Turn, then, most gracious 
advocate, thine eyes of mercy 
towards us. 

And after this our exile, 
shew unto us the blessed 
fruit of tby womb, Jesus. 

clement, 

O loving, 

sweet Virgin Mary. 



In PoBohctl timCt Alleluia. 



T. Dignire me laudare 
te, Virgo sacrdta. 

R. iSi mihi virttitem con- 
tra hosted tuos. 

Oremus. 

nONCEDE nos fdmulos 
^ tuos, qua^sumus, Dia- 
mine Deus, perp^tua mentis 
et c6rpori8 saliite gaud^re, 
et glori6sa bedtse Marlse 
semper Virginia interces- 
siiSne, a pres^nti liberdri 
tristltia, et aet^nia p^rfrui 
Isetitia. Per Christum D6- 
minum nostrum. B» Amen. 



V. Vouchsafe that I may 
prake thee, sacred Virgin. 

R. Give me strength 
against thine enemies. 

Let us prat. 

nRANT to us thy ser- 
^^ vants, we beseech thee, 
O Lord God to enjoy per- 
petual healtn of mind and 
body, and, by the glorious 
intercession of bless^ Mary 
ever Virgin, to be delivered 
from present sorrow and 
to enjoy eternal gladness. 
Through, etc. R Amen. 



Therif €U the proeetaion retutiUt it sung this Antiphon to 
St. Dominic, 



r\ LUMEN Eccl^sise, 
^ Doctor veritdtis, 
Rosa pati^ntise, 
Ebur castitdtis. 



LIGHT of holy Church, 
^ Teacher of truth divine ! 
Sweet rose of patience, ivory 

white 
Thy chastity doth shine. 
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Aquam sftpi^ntiae 
Propin^ti gratis ; 
Prssdicdtor grdtiae, 
Nos junge bedtis. 



Of wisdom's living vat^frs 
All ireely thou hjuti giv^i : 
messenger of graoe .to men, 
Lift thou our souls to heaven. 



V. Ora pro nobis, bedte 
Pater Domlnice. 

R. Ut digni efficidmur 
promissi6nibus Christi. 



/a Pcuchal time, Alleluia. 

F. Pray for us, holy 
Father St. Dominic. 

/?, That we may be made 
worthy of the proftiises of 
Christ. 



Oremus. 
nONCEDE, ouseeumus, 
^ omnipotens Deus : ut 
qui peccat6rum nbstnSrum 
p6ndere pr^mimur, beati 
Domlnici Confessdris tui, 
Patria nostri^patrocinio sub- 
lev^mur. Per Christum D6- 
minuin nostrum. 

R, Amen. 

Fid^lium dnimss per mi- 
8eric6rdiam Dei requi^scant 
in pace. . . 

R. Amen. 

Pater noster. Credo. 



Let us pray. 
nRANT, we beseech thee, 
^■^ Almighty God. that we 
who are weighed aown by 
the burden of our sins may 
be relieved by the interces- 
sion of the blessed Domi- 
nic, thy Confessor and our 
Father. Through Christ 
our Lord. 
R, Amen. 

Hay the souLs pf the faith- 
ful tnrough the mercy of 
Qod rest in peace; 

R, Amen. 

Our Father. I believe. 



^ 

^ 
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ANTIPHONS, HYMNS, ETC., 

FOR VARIOUS SEASONS. 



Tke following Antiphons are appointed to be used after thePsaimt 
and Nunc dimittis in place of the ordinary ones beginning 
Mintrert and Salva nos respectively. 

CHRISTMAS. EVE. 

After the Psalms. 
pOMPLETI sunt dies Ma- rpHE days of Mary were 
^ rise, ut pdreret ^Fllium ■*" fulfilled, that she should 
snum primogenitum! bring forth her first-born 

Son. 
After Nunc dimittis. 
' Ecce compl^tasiint 6mnia, Behold all things were ac- 

qu8B dicta sunt per Angeium complished, which Were said 
de Vlrgine Mana. by the Angel, of the Virgin 

Mary. 

CHRISTMAS-DAY, and until thb Eve of the Epiphany. 

After the Psahns. 
"pJATUS est nobis h6die rpO-DAY is bom to us a 
Salvdtor,quiestChristus Saviour, who is Christ 

P6minu3, in ci vitdte David, the Lord, in the city of David. 
After Nunc dimittis. 
Alleltiia. Verbum caro Alleluia. The Word was 

factum est, alleliiia : et ha- made flesh, alleluia : and 
bitdvit in nobis, alleliiia, dwelt amongst ns, alleluia, 
alleMia. alleluia* 

From Christmas-eve until the Eve of the Epiphany the third verse 
of the hymn Te lucls ante terminum/w sung thus : 

G16ria tibi, D6mine, All glofry be to thee, Lord, 

Qui natus es de Virgine, A Virgin's Son, o'er all 

CumPatreet sanctoSpiritu, adored, [greet, 

In sempit^rna saecula. And equal praise for ever 

Amen. The Father and the Para- 

clete. Amen, 
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EFIPHANY, AND DURING THB OCTAVK. 
After the Psalms, 
T UX de Lluce ipparulsti, rpHOU, Christ, Light of 
"*^ Christe, cui Magi "*• light, hast appeared, to . 
miinera offerunt, alleliiia, whom the Magi offered gifts, 
alleluia, alleliiia. alleluia, alleluia, alleluia. 

After Nunc dimittis. 
Alleluia. Omnes de Saba Alleluia. All shall come 
v^nient, alleliiia : aurum from Saba, alleluia : bring- 
et thus defer^ntes, alleliiia, ang gold and frankincense, 
alleliiia. alleluia, alleluia. 

At the same time the third verse of the hymn Te lueis anto temii- 

num M sung thus : 

Gloria tibi^ D6mine, All glpry, Lord, to thee we 

Qui apparuisti hodie, paj^, [shines to-day ; 

_ _ «... ^\lQ 



Cum Patre et sancto Spirit u. Whose light so brightly 
In sempit^rna saecula. All glory, as is ever meet, 

Amen. ^ To Father and to Para- 

clete. Amen. 
Sunday within the Octave c^ the Epiphany is the feast of the 
FINDING OF OUR LORD IN THE TEMPLE,* 
when the Antiphons are a« follows : 
After the Psalms, 
TNVENERUNT Jesum TJIS parents found JTesns 
•*• par^ntes ejus in templo •*-*■ in the temple, sitting 
8ed^nteminm6diodoct6Tum. in the midst of the doctors. 
After Na&c dlmittifl. 
Alleliiia. Stup^bant om- Alleluia. All that heard 
nes^quieumaudi^bant,alle* him were astonished, alle- 
liiia : super prud^ntia et re- luia : at his wisdom and 
sp6nsis ejus, alleliiia, alleliiia. answers, alleluia, alleluia. 

And the third verse of the hymn is sung thus : 
Jesu, tibi sit gloria, Jesu, be glory thine, who art 

Qui te rev^las anxiis, The light that cheers the 

Cum Patre et almo Spiritu anxious heart ; 

In sempitema ssecula. Be glory, as is ever meet, 

Amen. To Father and to Paraclete. 

A mien. 

* When the Epiphany falls on Sunday, this festival is kept on the fol- 
lowing Wednesday. 
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LENT, BE6IKNING FBOM THE FIRST SUNDAT. 
RB8P0NS0BT. 

Sung inphee of I-n manim tuas, Domine, urUU the Eve- of PcuHon 

Sundaif, 
TN pace, in idl^sum, dor- TN peace, in the selfsame, 
■*• miam et requi^scam. I will sleep and rest. 

V, Si d^dero somnnni If I should give peace to 

6culis meis et pdlpebris my eyes and slumber to my 



m^ia dormitati6nem. 

t)6rmiam et requi^scam. 

616iia Patri et Filio, et 
Spiritui sancto. 

In pace, in idip^m> d6r- 
miam et requiescam. 



eyelids. 

I will sleep and rest. 

Glory be to the Father, 
and to the Son, etc. 

In peace, in the selfsame, 
I will sleep and rest. 



HYMN. 

In,pUtce o/Te lucis ante teirminam until Maundy Thursday. 

pHEISTE, qui lux es et; pHRIST of our souls the 

^"^ diss ^"^ inr\f\'nAarr Vkvirrlif 

NoQtia te(D^rf|8 d^tegis, 
Lucisque lumen cr^deris, 
Lumen beatum prasdicans. 



Precdmur, saBcte D6mine^ 
Defdnde nos in hac nocte ; 
Sit nobis in te rdquies, 
Quidtam noctem tribue. 



Ne gravis somnus Irruat, 
Nee hostis nos subripiat, 
Nee caro illi cone^ntiens 
Nos tibi reos stdtuat. 



noonday bright, 
All darkness flies before 

thy ray ; [light 

We own thee very Light or 

That telleth of the blissful 

day. 

Most holy Lord, we pray 

thee then, 

Throughout this night our 

guardian be ; [pose 

Grant to us now to find re- 

And our eternal rest in 

thee. 

Let us not sleep the sleep of 

death, [pnse ; 

Nor any foe our souls sur- 

Lest evil promptings win 

consent, [eyes. 

And find us guilty in thine 
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Oculi somnuiu capiant, 
Cor ad te semper vigilet: 
D^xtera tua pr6tegat 
Fdmulos, qui te diligunt. 



Defensor noster, dspice, 
Insididntes r^prime : 
Gub^ma tuos fdmulos, 
Quos sdnguine mercdtus es. 
[Kneel at last line.] 



Memento nostri, D6mine, 
In gravi isto c6rpore : 
Qui es defensor animae, 
Ad^sto nobis, D6mine. 



Pr^eata, Pater omnipotens, 
Per Jesum Christum Doiui- 

num, 
Qui tecum in perpetuuui 
Regnat cum sancto Spiritu. 
Amen. 

F. Cii8t6di nos, D6mine, 
ut pupillam 6culi. 

R. Sub umbra alarum 
tuarum protege nos. 



Though sleep our eyelids 
close, our hearts 
Shall ever watch, Lord, 
to thee ; [thy hand 
Who love thee welX beneath 
Shall rest in s-weet secu- 
rity. 

Look on us, Lord ; in thee 
we trust 
To crush the tempter's* 
every scheme ; 
Thy servants guide and rule, 
whom thou 
Didst with thy precious 
blood redeefai. 

Be mindful of us, Lord, the 

while [we bear ; 

This burden of the flesh 

Defender of the soul, vpuoh- 

safe [presence near. 

Our souls may find thy 

Almighty Father, hear our 

cry, [whom all adore ; 

Through Jesus Christ, 

Who in tne Spirit's unity, 

Reigneth with thee for 

evermore. Amen. 

r.Keep us, O Lord, as 
the apple of thine eye. 

It Protect us under the 
shadow of thy wings. 



Then Nunc dimittis {page 19), with one of thefollomng antiphons, 
according to the time. 
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ANTIPHONS AFTER NUNC DIMITTIS. 
I. For the jirtt and itcond weeki of Lent 



■p V I G I L A super nos, 
•*^ set^rne Salvdtor, ne no« 
appreh^ndat cdllidus tenta- 
tor, quia tu factus es nobis 
sempit^mus adjutor. 



WATCH over us, O ever- 
'^ lasting Redeemer, lest 
we be ensnared by the wily 
tempter, for thou art our 
never-failing helper. 



II. For the third and fourth weeks. 



TlfEDIA vita in morte 
^^ Bumus : quern qua^ri- 
mus adjut6rem, nisi te, D6- 
mine 1 qui pro peccatis nos- 
tris juste irdsceris: Sancte 
Deus, Sancte fortis, Sancte 
et mis^ricors Salvitor, ama- 
rse morti ne tradas nos. 

V. Ne projicias nos in 
tempore senectiitis : cum 
defecerit virtus nostra, ne 
derelinquas nos, D6iiiine. 

Sancte Deus, Sancte for- 
tis, Sancte et mis^ricors 
Salvdtor, amdrae morti ne 
tradas nos. 



TN the midst of life we are 
■*• in death: what helper 
shall we seek save thee, O 
Lord, who art justly angry 
on account of oui* sins ? O 
holy God, holy and strong, 
holy and merciful Redeemer, 
deliver us not to a bitter 
death. 

V, Cast us not away in 
the time of our old age : 
when our strength shall fail, 
do not forsake us, Lord. 

O holy God, holy and 
strong, holy and merciful 
Redeeiner, deliver us not to 
a bitter death. 



III. For the fifth and sixth weeks. 



r\ REX gloriose inter Sanc- 
" tos tuos, qui semper es 
lauddbilis et tamen ineffd- 
bills; tu in nobis es, D6- 
miue, et nomen sanctum 
tuum invocatum est super 
nos,ne derelinquas nos, Deus 
noster; ut in die judicii nos 
collocare digneris inter sanc- 
tos et electos tuos, Rex bene- 
dicte. 



r\ KING, glorious among 
^. thy saints, who art al- 
ways adorable and still in- 
effable: thou art with us, 
O Lord, and thy name is 
invoked upon us ; do not 
thou, our God, forsake us ; 
that in the day of judgment 
thou mayst deign to place us 
among thy holy and chosen 
ones, O blessed King. 
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COMPLINE. 



EASTER-DAY, and ths Wsvk fouowiho. 

Onty^ three Ptalnt cure chanted^ wiih the antiphon Alltfliiia, 

alleltaia, alleluia, allehiia. 

Thent the Chagpter and Hymn, being omitted^ ta wng immediatdu, 

thU Reapon^ory : 



TTiEC dies, quam fecit D6- 
-^^ minus : exult^mus et 
Iset^mur in ea. 



rrmS is the day, which the 
Lord hath made : let us 
rejoice and be glad in it 



The Cantide Nuno dimittis {page 19) follow$f and afUr iJt thU 
ctnUphon : 



Alleluia. Resurrexit Do- 
minus, alleluia : sicut dixit 
Tobis, alleluia, alleluia. 

V. D6minus vobiscum. 

R, Et cum splritu tuo. 

Orbmus* 
QPIRITUM nobis, D6. 
^ mine, tuse charitatis in- 
fdnde ; ut quos Sacram^ntis 
Paschdlibus satidsti, tua fa- 
cias pietdte conc6rdes. Per 
D6minum nostrum Jesum 
Christum Fllium tuum, qui 
tecum vivit et regnat in 
unitdte ejiisdem, etc. 

B. Amen. 

V. Dominus vobiscum. 

B, Et cum Splritu tuo. 

V, Benedicamus Domino. 

R Deogratias. 



Alleluia* The Lord ia 
risen, alleluia: as he said 
to YOU, alleluia, alleluia. 

V, The Lord be with you. 

B, And with thy spirit. 

Let us prat. 
INFUSE into us, Lord, 
-■• the spirit of thy love, 
that of thy mercy thou 
mayst unite us in charity^ 
whom thou hast satisfied 
with the Paschal Sacra- 
ments. Through our Lord 
Jesus Christ thy Son, who 
liveth and reigneth, etc. 

B. Amen. 

V, The Lord be with you. 

B. And with thy spirit. 

F. Let ns bless the Lord. 

K Thanks be to God. 



* On the Wednesday the usual .'prayer ViritOt quetsumtu (page 20) ia 
resumed. 



d by Google 



GOlfPUNE!. 



29 



PASCHAL TIME. 
Prom Law Sunday unUl the Eve of Triniity Sunday. 



HYMN. 



TESTJ nostra red^mptio, 
^ Amor, et desid^num : 
Deus creator 6mDiuia 
Homo in fine t^mporum. 



TESU, our ransom from 
^ above, [love, 

Oar sole desire, our sweetest 
Creator God o*er all supreme, 
Yet shrined within our 
fleshly frame. 

What ui^ent mercy moved 
thy breast [that pressed 

To bear the deadly weight 

Our souk, and seek a death 
of pain, [reign ? 

To free us &om its ghastly 

Piercing the shadowy depths 
of heU, [tives well, 

Thou didst redeem thy cap- 
Arising with thy triumph 
train, [to gain. 

The Father's right-hand seat 

Oh, let that mercy move 
thee still [every ill, 
To fence us round from 
And give our souls the 
crowning grace, [face. 
To see the glories of thy 

At Aaeension and Whitsun-tide, see next pages. 
Quaesumus auctor 6mnium, We pray thee, maker of all 



Quae te vicit dementia, 
Ut feraes nostra crimina, 
Cruddlem mortem pdtiens, 
TTt nos a morte t611eres. 



Infemi claustra penetrans, 
Tuos captlvos r^dimens, 
Victor triiimpho n6bili. 
Ad dextram Patris residens. 



Ipsa te cogat pletas, 
U t mala nostra sdperes : 
Parc^ndo et voti compotes, 
Nos tuo vultu sdties. 



In hoc paschdli gaudio : 
Ab omni mortis fmpetn, 
Tuum def^nde p6pulum. 



G16ria tibi, D6mine, 
Qui surrexisti a m6rtuis, 



thmgs. 



[brings, 



Amid the joy that Easter 

From deadly sin's assaults 

defend [the end. 

And shield thy people to 

All glory. Lord, to thee we 

give, [to live 

Who from the dead again 
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COMPLINE. 



Cum Patre, et sancto Spi- 

ritu, 
In sempit^ma sa^cula. 

Amen. 

F. Cust6di nos D6mine 
ut pupillum 6culi. Alleliiia. 

R, Sub umbra aldrum 
tudrum pr6tege nos. Alle- 
liiia. 



Didst rise, the everlasting 

Son, 
With Father and with Spirit 

One. Amen. 

V. Keep us, O Lord, as 
the apple of thy eye. Alle- 
luia. 

B, Protect us under the 
shadow of thy wings. Alle- 
luia. 



Nunc dimittiB {poffe 19)foll(nM, and after U thU antiphan : 
Alleliiia. Resurr^xit D6- Alleluia. The Lord is 

minus, alleliiia : sicut dixit risen, alleluia : as he said 
vobis, alleliiia, alleliiia. to you, alleluia, alleluia. 

The rett as usual. 



ASCENSION-DAY, and durino the Octave. 

The last two verses of Vie Hymn are sung thus : 

npU esto nostrum gdudium. 
Qui es futiirus prae- 
mium : 
Sit nostra in te gloria 
Per cuncta semper sa^cula. 



"DE thou our present bliss, 
O Lord, [reward ; 

Who art our future great 
And let our only glory oe, 
Jesu, evermore in thee. 



Q16ria tibi, D6mine. 
Qui scandis supra sidera, 
Cum Patre, et sancto Spl- 

ritu 
In sempiterna sa^cula. 

Amen. 



All glory, Lord, to thee be 
eiven [to heaven, 

Who soar'st above the stars 

To reign, the everlasting 
Son, 

With Father and with Spirit 
One. Amen. 



Antiphon after Nunc diraittis. 



Alleliiia. Asc^ndens 
Christus in altum, alleliiia : 
captlvam duxit captivitd- 
tem, alleliiia, alleliiia. 



Alleluia. Christ ascend- 
ing on high, alleluia : led 
captivity captive, alleluia, 
alleluia. 
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WHITSUN - DAY, and Week following. 
The last two venei of the Hymn are sung thus : 



"nUDUM sacrdta p^ctora 

Tua repl^ti grdtia : 
Dimitte nunc pecdlmina 
Et da qui^ta tempora. 



Sit laus Patri cum Filio 
Sancto simul Pardclito : 
Noblsque mittat Filius 
Charisma sancti Splritup. 

Amen. 



T ONQ since thy grace thou 
■*^ didst impart, [heart : 
To dwell in each disciple's 
With the same grace our 
sins release, [give peace. 
And in our times, O Lord, 

To Sire and Son be praises 

meet, 
And to the holy Paraclete ; 
And may Christ send us 

from above 
That Holy Spirit's gift of 

love. Amen. 



AnHphoH after Nano dimittii. 

AUeliiia. Splritus pard- Alleluia. The Spirit, the 
ditufi, alleliiia : doc^bit vos Paraclete, alleluia : will 
6mnia, alleliiia, alleliiia. teach you all things, alle- 

luia, alleluia. 



CORPUS CHRISTI, and dubino tbb Ootave. 

The third verse of the Hymn Te Idcis ante terminum U sung thus : 

A LL glory be to thee, O 
-^ Lord, [adored, 

A Virgin's Son, o'er all 
And equal praise for ever 

greet, 
The Father and the Para- 
clete. Amen. 



(JLORIA tibi, D6niine, 
^^ Qui natus es de Vlrgine, 
Cum Patre et sancto Sp&itu, 
In sempit^ma stecula. 
Amen. 



Antiphon after Nunc dimittts. 
Alleluia. Pania quern ego Alleluia. The Bread which 
d^€iYo, alUliiia : caro mea . I will give, alleluia : is my 
est pro mundi vita, alleMia, . Flesh for the life pf the 
alkmia. world, alleluia, alleUiia; 
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FEASTS OF THE BLESSED VIROIN, 

AND VHB 
OOTAVES OF HER IMMACULATE CONCEPTION AND AbSUHFTKUY. 

ANTIPHONS. 
I. Afkrthe Ptalnu, 
YIRGO Maria, non est tibi Q VIRGIN Mary, there is 
^ Biinilis nata in mundo none bom in this world 

inter mulieres ; florens ut amongst women like nnto 
rosa fragrans sicnt lilinm : thee ; blooming a3 a rose, 
ora pro nobis, sancta Dei fragrant as a lily : pray for 
Q^nitrix. ns, O holy Mother of Ood. 

It. ^/ter Nunc dimittiB. 
QORDE et dnimo Ohristo WITH heart and soul let 
^ candmua gl6riam in hac ' "^ us sing glory to Christ 
sacra solemnitdte prsecelsse on this sacred solemnity of 
Genitrlcis Dei Marise. Mary the illustrious Mother 

of God. 
III. After Nunc dimitiis &n the AstUTn^tion and eertain other 
Feasts. 
QUE tuum praesldium con- W^E fly to thy patronage, 
'^ fiigimus, sancta Dei 06- ' "^ O holy mother of Q^ ; 
nitrix: nostras deprecdtiones despise not our prayers in 
ne despicias in necessitdti- our necessities, but deliver 
bus, sea a perlculis cunctis us from all dangers, ever- 
libera nos semper Virgo glorious and blessed Virgin, 
benedicta. 

PURIFICATION. 
IV. After the PtoLms. 
QANCTA Dei G^nitrix, flOLY Mother of God, 
^ Virgo semper Maria, ■*"*■ Mary ever Virgin, in- 
interc^de pro noois ad I)o- tercede for us unto the Lord 
minum Deum nostrum. our Gk>d. 

V. >(/e^ Nunc dimittii. 
"^UNC dimlttis, D6mine, "W'OW dost thou dismiss 
-*■' servum tuum in pace, "^ thy servant, O Lofd, in 
quia vid^runt 6culi mei peace ; for mine eyes have 
salutdre tuum. seen thy salvation. 
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ANNUNCIATION, and during th« Octavk. 

yi. After the Psalms, 

"PCCE Virgo conclpiet, et "DEHOLD a Virgin shall 

"^ pdxiet Pllium ; et vocd- conceive, and bear a 

biturnomenejusEmmdnueL Son: and his name shall 

be called Emmanuel. 

VII. After Nunc dimittis. 
■pCCE anclUa D6mini : fiat "DEHOLD the handmaid of 
•^ mihi sectindum verbum the Lord: be it done unto 

tuum. me according to thy word. 

At the Hymn, in plciee of Pnesta, Pater omnipotens, thefoUowmg 
verses are sung : 

r\ MARY, mother of all 
^ grace [race. 



TlfARI A, mater grdtisB, 
^ Mater miseric6rdi8e, 
Tu nos ab hoste pr6tege, 
Et hora mortis suscipe. 



G16ria tibi, D6mine, 
Qui natus es de Vlrgine, 
Gum Patre et sancto Spiritu, 
In sempitdma ssecula. 

Amen. 



And mercy to our sinfu 
Protect us from the demon's 
power, [hour. 

And take us at life's closing 

All glory be to thee, O Lord, 
A Virgin's Son, o*er all 
adored, [greet 

And equal praise for ever 
The Father and the Para- 
clete. Amen. 



^ 



d by Google 



HYMNS. 



aiibcnt. 



En dara vox redarguit. 

XT ARK, an awful voice is sounding ; 
■^^ * Christ is nigh/ it seems to say ; 
* Cast away the dreams of darkness, 
O ye children of the day ! ' 

Startled at the solemn warning, 
Let the earth-hound soul arise ; 

Christ her Sun, all sloth dispelling, 
Shines upon the morning skies. 

Lo, the Lamb so long expected 

Comes with pardon down from heaven ; 
Let us haste with tears of sorrow, 

One and all to be forgiven. 

So when next he comes with glory, 
Wrapping all the earth in fear,' 

May he then, as our defender, 
On the clouds of heaven appear. 

Honour, glory, virtue, merit, 

To the Father and the Son, 
With the co-eternal Spirit, 

While eternal ages run. 



d by Google 



ati&ent. 



Creator alme sid&i'um, 

"HEAR Maker of the starry skies, 
Light of believers evermore, 
Jesu, Eedeexner of mankind. 
Be near ns who thine aid implore. 

When man was sunk in sin and death, 
Lost in the depth of Satan's snare. 

Love brought thee down to cure our ills, 
By taking of those ills a share. 

Thou, for the sake of guilty men, 
Permitting thy pure blood to flow, 

Didst issue from thy Yii^n shrine, 
And to the cross a Victim go. 

So great the glory of thy might, 
If we but chance thy name to sound, 

At once all heaven and hell unite 
In bending low with awe profound. 

Qreat Judge of. all, in that last day, 
When friends shall fail, and foes combine, 

Be present then with us, we pray, 
To guard us with thy arm divine. 

To God the Father, with the Son, 
And Holy Spirit^ One and Three, 

Be honour, glory, blessing, praise, 
All through the long eternity. 
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Our Lady's Expectation, 

J IKE the dawning of the morning, 

On the mountains* golden heighta^ 
Like the breaking of the moonheama 

On the gloom of cloudy nights, 
Like a secret told by angels, 

Getting known upon the earth. 
Is the Mother's expectation 

Of Messiah's speedy birth. 

Thou wert happy, blessed Mother, 
With the very bliss of heaven, 

Since the angers salutation 
In thy raptured ear was given ; 

Since the Ave of that midnight 

. When thou wert anointed Queen, 

Like a river overflowing 

Hath the grace within thee been. 

Thou hast waited, child of David, 

And thy waiting now is o'er ; 
Thou hast seen him, blessed Mother, 

And wilt see him evermore. 
Oh, his human face and features, 

They were passing sweet to see ; 
Thou beholdest them this moment ; 

Mother, show them now to me. 
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Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

A NGELS we have heard on hi^b, 
Sweetly singing o*er o\xi plaiiur, 
And the mountains m reply 
Echoing their joyous strains. 

Gloria in excelsis Deoi 

Shepherds, why this jubilee ] 

Why your rapturous strain prolong ? 
What the gladsome tidings be 

Which inspire your heavenly song 1 
Gloria in excelsis Dea 

Come to Bethlehem, and see 

Him whose birth the angels aing ; 

Come, adore on bended knee 

Christ the Lord, the new-bom King. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

See him in a manger laid, 

Whom the choirs of angels praise. 
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, 

While our hearts in love we raise. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 
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CfirtstmaB. 

AdesUy fideles, 

A DESTE, fid^lea, 

Leeti triumphantes ; 
Venlte, venlte in Bethlehem ; 
Natum vid^te 
Regem angel6rum : 
Venlte adoremus, 
Venlte adoremus, 
Venlte adoremus D6minum. 

Deum de Deo, 

Lumen de liimine, 
Gestant puiSUaa viscera ; 

Deum verum, 

Q^nitum, non factum : 

Venlte adoremus, 

Venlte adoremus, 
Venlte adoremus D6minum. 

Cantet nunc lo 

Chorus angel6rum, 
Cantet nunc aula ccelestium, 

G16ria 

In exc^lsis Deo ; 

Venlte adoremus, 

Venlte adoremus, 
Venite adoremus D6miuum. 

Ergo qui natus 

Die hodi^ma, 
Jesu tibi sit gl6ria ; 

Patris set^rni 

Verbum caro factum : 

Venlte adoremus, 

Venlte adoremus, 
Venlte adoremus D6minum. 
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Cfjrtjstmag, 

AdesUy fiddes, 

VE faithful, approach ye, 
Joyfully triuraphing ; 
Oh come ye, oh come ye, to Bethlehem : 

Come and behold him 

Bom the King of angels : 

Oh come, let us adore him, 

Oh come, let us adore him, 
Oh come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

God of God, 

Light of Light, 
Lo, he disdains not the Virgin's womb ; 

Very God, 

Begotten, not created : 

Oh come, let us ia.dore him, 

Oh come, let us adore him, 
Oh cpme, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

Sing Alleluia 

All ye choirs of angels, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above, 

Glory to God 

Iti the highest : 

Oh come, let us adore him, 

Oh come, let us adore him, 
Oh come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 

Yea, Lord, we greet thee, 

Born this happy morning ; 
Jesu, to thee be glory given : 

Word of the Father 

Now in flesh appearing : 

Oh come, let us adore him. 

Oh come, let us adore him. 
Oh come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 
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Cfjristmas* 

HaU, thoiu ever-blessed ttwm, 

OEE, ajnid the winter's snow, 

^ Bom for ns on earth below ; 

See, the tender Lamb appears, 

Promised from eternal years ! 

Hail, thou ever-blessed mom, 
Hail, Redemption's happy dawn I 
Sing through all Jerusalem^ 
Christ is bom in Bethlehem ! 

Lo, within a manger lies 
He who built the starry skisA ; 
He, who throned in height sublimej 
Sits amid the Cherubim !< 

Hail, tbou ever-blessed mom, ete. 

Sacred Infant all divine. 
What a tender love was thine ; 
Thus to come from highest bliss^ 
Down to such a world as this ! 

Hail; thou ever-blessed mom, etc. 

Teach, oh teach us, holy Child, 
By thy face so meek and mild ; 
Teach* us to resemble thee 
In thy sweet humility. 

Hail, thou ever-blessed mom, etc. 

Virgin Mother, Mary blest. 

By the joys that fill thy breast, 

Pray for us that we may prove 

Worthy of the Saviour's love. 

Hail, thou ever-blessed mom. 
Hail, Redemption's happy dawn ! 
Sin^ through all Jerusalem, 
Chnst is bom in Bethlehem ! 

zed by Google 



8 



Cfjristmas. 



Shepherisid VU Bfmger, 

CTAES of gloiy, shine more brightly, 
^ Purer be the moonliglif s heam, 
Glifle ye houta and moments li^htlj, 

Swiftly down time's deepening stream : 
Bring the hour that; banJahed itidnesS} 

Brought redemption down to earth. 
When the gheplierds heard with gla4^efi 

Tidiaga of a S^Tiour^s birtji-,^^^^ /^ ^^-r 

See a beauteous angel soaring 

In the bright celestial blaze^ 
On the i^bepberda low adoring 

Best his mildj effulgent raya ; 
*Fear not'— cries the heavenljf stranger — 

* Him whom ancient seers lo retold, 
Weeping in a lowly mauger, 

Shepfierds, haste ye to behoU/ 

See the shepherds quickly rising, 

Hastening to the humHe stal^ 
And the neii'-born Infant prizing, 

As the raighty Lord of all ; 
Lowly now they bead before him, 

In his helpless infant state, 
Firmly faithful they adore him 

And his greatness celebrate. 

Hark the swell of heavenly voices 

Peals along the vaulted sky ; 
Angels sing, while earth rejoices — 

* Glory to our God on high ; 
Glory in the highest heaven, 

Peace to hunable men on earth ; 
Joy to these and bliss is given, 
In the great Redeemer's birth.' 
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Hail 

SEE, amii 
Bomf. 
See, the tei. 
Promised fi 
Hail, t 
Hail, I 
Sing tl. 
Christ 

Lo, within ; 
He who biii 
He, who thi 
Sits amid tl 
Hail, tl 

Sacred Infai 
What a tend 
Thus to com 
Down to sue 
Hail, tl 

Teach, oh tc 
By thy face 
Teach us to 
In thy 8 wee' 
Hail, tl 

Virgin Motl 

By the joys 

Pray for us 

Worthy of t 

Hail, tl 

Hail, R 

Sing thi. 

Christ is i 
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»oIg Bme of Stsus, 

Jem, dvlcis memoria, 

JESUS, the only thought of thee 

With sweetness fills my breast ; 
But sweeter far it is to see, 
And on thy beauty feast. 

No sound, no hannony so gay, 

Can art of music frame ; 
No words, nor even thought can say, 

The sweets of thy blest name. 

Jesus, our hope, when we repent. 

Sweet source of all our grace ; 
Sole comfort in our banishment. 

Oh what when face to face ! 

Jesus, that name inspires my mind, 
With springs of life and light ; 

More than I ask in thee I find. 
And languish with delight 

No art or eloquence of man 

Can tell the joys of love ; 
Only the saints can understand 

What they in Jesus prove. 

Jesu, our only joy be thou, 

As thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesu, be thou our glory now 

And through eternity. 

AUo 71. 72. 
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lent. 01 



Avdi, henigne Conditor. ' 

Q GRACIOUS Lord, Creator dear, 
^^ In mercy lend a pitying ear 
Unto the mournful prayer we pour 
In this our solemn Lenten hour. 

Thou who our secret thoughts canst! trace 
And knowst the frailty of our race-^ 
Like wandering sheep we went a^tra^'-h- 
Oh, take us back, we meekly pray. - 

Black is our miilt and great our «hai]rie ; 
But for the glory of thy name, 
Forcive the wickedness we own, 
And heal the wounds for which we groan. 

Grant us by holy abstinence 
To mortify each carnal sense ; 
That so our souls, from sin set free, 
May rise all'-holy unto thee. 

Blest Three in One, with grief sincere. 
Before thy footstool we appear ; 
Oh, bless our fast, that it may prore 
The source of pardon, peace, and loVe. 
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iitnt 



A GAIN the time appoiated ^ee, 
^^ That calls to fast and sigh 
Let priest and people bend the knee,' 
And loud foij naerey cry. 

Bnt vain all outward form of grief, 
And vain the word of prayer, 

Unless the heart desire relief, 
And penitence be there. 

The forehead prostrate in the dust, 

The hair and garments torn. 
Can never stay the vengeance just, 
' Unless the conscience mourn. 

Then, let us to the Lord draw near 
With tears that contrite flow ; 

By reverence and godly fear 
We. may escape the woe. 

•O holy judge, O Christ, relent, 

Thine arm. uplifted ^tay ; 
And grant a season to repent, 

A tixhe in which to pray* 

Great Three in One, thy name we bless, 
' Thy pi^aises ever sing ; 
Oh^ grant that f ruitg of righteousness 
From Lenten tears may spring. 
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Oh, hearken when we cry, 

'W'OW are the days of humblest prayer, 
■^^ When eonscienees to God lie bare, 
And mercy most delights to spare. 

Ob, hearken when we cry ; chastise us with thy fear ; 

Yet, Father, in the multitude of thy compassions, hear. 

Now is the season, wisely long. 
Of sadder thought and graver song, 
When ailing souls grow well and strong. 

Oh, hearken when we cry ; chastise us with thy fear ; 

Yet, Father, in the multitude of thy compassions, hear. 

The feast of penance — oh, so bright, 
With true conversion's heavenly light, 
Like sunrise after stormy night. 

Ob, hearken when we cry ; chastise us with thy fear ; 

Yet, Father, in the multitude of thy compassions, hear. 

O happy time of blessed tears, 
Of surer hopes, of chastening fears. 
Undoing all our evil years. 

Oh, hearken when we cry ; chastise us with thy fear ; 

Yet, Father, in the multitude of thy compassions, hear. 

We, who have loved the world, must learn 
Upon that world our backs to turn, 
And with the love of Qod to bum. 

Oh, hearken when we cry ; chastise us with thy fear ; 

Yet, Father, in the multitude of thy compassions, hear. 

Also 65, 66, 67. 
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PBcdm 50. 

XriSEBERE mei, Deus : ♦ 
-"*• seciindum magnam 
mi8eric6rdiam tuam. 

2. Et seciindtim mnltitii- 
dinj&m ini8erati6num tiia- 
nun : ♦ dele iniquitdtem 

^Bieam. 

3. Amplius lava me ab 
iniquitdte mea t ♦ et a pec- 
cdto meo munda me. 

4. Qudniam iniquitdtem 
meam ego cogn68co : * et 
peccdtum meum contra me 
est semper. 

5. Tibi soli peccdvi, et 
malum coram te feci : * ut 
jnstific^riiB in serm6nibus 
tuis, et vincas cum jndi- 
cdris. 



6. Ecce enim in iniqnitd- 
tibus coTic6ptus sum : * et 
in peccdtis conc^pit me 
ro(iter mea. 

7. Ecce enim veritdtem 
dilexlsti : ♦ inc^rta et oc- 
ciilta sapi^ntib tuse mani- 
festdsti mihi. 

' 8. Asp^ges me hyssdpo, 
et munddbor : * lavdbis me^ 
et super nivem dealbdbor. 



9. Audituimeodabisgaii- 
dium et l»titiam : * et exuK 
tdbunt ossa bumilidta. 

10. Av^rte faciem tuam a 



"tTAVE mercy upoy^me, O 
Qod : according to thy 
great mercy. 

And according to the mul- 
titude of thy tender. mercies : 
blot out my iniquity, , 

Wash me yet more from 
my iniquity : and cleanse 
me from my sin. 

For I aeknowle^g© .my 
iniquity ; and my siri is 
always before me. 



Against tbee only Have I 
sinned, and dcme evU in thy 
sight : that thou mayest he. 
justified in thy words, and 
mayest overcome when thou 
art judged. 

For behold, I w^s con- 
ceived in iniquities : aj)d in 
sins did my mptlier con- 
ceive me. 

For jbeHold; thou hast 
loved truth : the uncertain 
and hidden things of thy 
wisdom thou hast njade 
manifest unto me. 
'. Thou shalt sprinkle m^ 
with hyssop, ana I shall be 
cleansed : tnou shalt wash 
me, and I shall bf made 
whiter than snow. 

Thou shalt make me hear 
of joy and gladness : and the 
bones that were humbled 
shall rejoice. 

Turn away thy face from 
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peccdtis meis : * et omnes 
miquitdtes meas dele. 

11. Cor mundum crea in 
me, Detis:*'* et spiriiiQai 
rectum fenova in visc^ribus 
pieis. , 

1 2i • Ne prgf cias me a f4- 
de tiia': ♦ et oplritum sanc- 
tum tirhm ne adferas a me. 

13. Redde mihi Isetiliam 
salutdria tui ; * et Rpiritu 
'priiicipan conffrma me. 

l€ Doc^bo inlg[tiQS Tias 
tuas : * et impii ad te con- 
vert^ntur; 

15. . Libera me de Bangui- 
nibiw, . Deus, Beus saltitis 
inera: * et eznlt&bit lingua 
'niea~ justitiam tuam. ' 

16. I)6mine, Idbia mea 
aperies : * et os meum an- 
nuntidbit laudem tuam. 

17. Qu6iiiam si vokiiases 
fiacrificium, dedissem uti- 
que : * holocdustis non de- 
lectdberifl. 

18. Bacrificium Deb spir 
ritus contribuldtus : .♦ cor 
eontritum et bumilidtum; 
Deus, non despicies. 

19. Benigne fac, Domine, 
hi 'bona Toluntdte tua Sion : 
♦ ut ffidific^ntur muri Jeni- 
salem. 

20. Tunc acceptdbis Bacri- 
ficium justitisBL oblati6nes, 
et holocdusta : * tunc impj^- 
0ent super altire tuum 
Titul«8. 

Q16ria Patri, etc. 



my Bins : and blot oul all 
j^y iniquities. 

Croate in me a^l^an baavt;, 
p God; and rienfeW *a fi^t 
spirit withlji my bowels. 

Cast me not away froyn 
thy presence : and take not 
thy noly Spirit from iri^, 
. Restore untome. tiie joy 
of thy salvation : ^d 
strengthen 'me with a per- 
fect spirit. . 

I will teach the - unjust 
thy ways : and the wickeji 
shall be converted unto thee. 

Deliver me from blood- 
guiltiness, O God, thou Qo^ 
of my salvation : and my 
tongue shall extol thy justice. 

Thou shalt opei my lips, 
O Lord : and my mouth 
shall declare thy praiae.^ 
' For if thdu.haast deSUM^ 
sacrifice, I would sureW havfe 
given it : with burnt oderjngs 
thou wilt not be deliahtfid. 

The sacrifice Qf God is an 
afflicted spirit : . a contrite 
and humble heart, Q iG(0(^ 
thou wilt not despi^. 

Deal iavourablyj Q L%rd, 
in thy good \yill, with SIoij : 
that the walls of . Jerusaiejn 
may be built up. 

Then shalt thou accept 
the sacrifice of justice, obla- 
tions, and whole ttirit offer- 
ings: then shall th^y laj 
calves tipon thine altare. ' ' 

Glory be .to tjcie^ Fat^er^ ^tc 
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Stahat Mater dolorosa. 



Oujai iu)iq34J9 gem^ten, 
Pertraniivit gUdius* 

O qQtm tri«li9 0t affiioU 
Fait iUt^ benodioia 
Mater Unig^niti ! 

<^» QBQ^r^tk et dol^bat, 
Tia, Mater djim yld^at 
Nati poenas inclyti. 

Qai/i 0fti bomo, qui non fleret, 
Matrem Ohristi si viddret 
In tanto sxipplicio ? 

Qui« von posset ooniriit&ri, 
Christi Matrem contempl&ri 
DoUBtem earn Filio? 

Br<» pe^4tia mm g^ntis, 
Vidit. Jeaum in torm^ntis. 
Et flag^llia siibditaiiL 

Vidit $fanm diUOea natam 
MoriSndo, desoUtnm, 
D«m cwiSni'BpirHuni. 

Eia Mater, fons am6ris, 
U» ^etttitfe vim dol6ri8 
Fac, ut tecum Kigeam. 

Fac nt'&rdeat oor meum 
In amindo Chriitom Deum, 
, Ut a)^ ^ompl^eam. 



lore^ tlie Mother 



■y^EBPING I 

Nigh the cross, the fatal wood, 
Wbereox^ hung her 4yin^ Sqq. 

Through her soul for. angiUBh 

crying, (sighing, 

Sunk in sorrow, spent with 

The prophetic sword ha4 run. 

Oh, how sad, how heavy bd«ii. 
Was that meek and blamed 
Maiden, . . 

God's true Mother undeflleid : 

Trembling, grieving, whelmed 

in woes, 
When she saw the dying, throes 
Of her own immortal Child; 

Who is he whose weeping eyes 
Would not choose but sym- 
pathise 
With the Mother of our Lord? 

Who Lb he that would Tefuse 
Pity for such Mother's woes, . 
Weeping o'er her Son adixre^? 

Tortured for his sinful ttuce. 
She beheld each ghastly trace 
Of his scourging at the post. 

She beheld her Boo to sweet 
Dying and all desolate 
When he yielded upthQ ghbst. 

Come, dear Mother, love's sweet 

spring. 
Let me share thy Borrowing. - 
Let my tears unite with tutie, 

Let my heart be wrapt in fire 
Still to seek withfond desire 
Christ D^y G^d, my Iqve 
diyiae. . - / - vi. . 
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Sancia Mater, istud agas, 
Cmoiffxi fige plagas 
Gordi meo v&lide. 

Ttii Nati Tulner&ti, 
Tain dignftti pro me paii, 
Pcenas meoum dfyide. 



Fac me tecam pie flere, 
Cmciffxo condol^re. 
Donee ego ylxero. 

Juxta cracem tecnm stare, 
Et me tibi sooi&re, 
In planetu deaidero. 

Yiri^ vli^innm pisecUra, 
Mihi jam non sis amdra 
Fac me tecum pl&ngere. 

Fac ut portem Christi mortem, 
PaB8i6ni8 fac cons6rtem, 
£t plagas rec61ere. 

Fac me plagia Tolner&ri, 
Fac me cruce inebri&ri, 
Bt cmdre Filii. 

Flammis ne urar succ^nsua 
Per te, Virgo, aim defensua 
In die judioiu 



Climtei cum sit hinc ezire, 
Da per Matrem me venire 
. Ad palmam yictdrise. 

Quando corpus mori^tur, 
Fac ut Itnime don^ur 
Paradisi gl6ria. Amen. 



Holy Mother, this impart, . 
Deeply print upon my heart 
All the wounds he dying bore. 

Let me share his pains with thee. 
Who so tenderly ifer me 
Deigned these soirows to 
endure. 

Let our tears in one same tide 
Flow for Jesus crucified, 
Long as life shall wann niy 
breast. 

By the cross to take my station. 

Share thy tender lamemtat^n. 

This is my most fond request. 

Brightest of the virgin-train. 
Do not thou my suit disdain, 
Come and share thy grief 
with me. 

Let me trace his sufferings o'er. 
Bear the very death he bore, 
Wken they nailed him to the 
tree: 

Feel the wounds he felt for us, 
Drink the chalice of his cross. 
All for love of thy dear Son. 

Screened by thee from flaipes 

divine, 
Mary, guard this soul of mine 
When the judgment • duy 

comes on. 

Christ, when these my dnys a re 

done. 
Let thy Mother lead me mt 
To tlie palm of victory : 

Yea, when this frail flteh hath 

died. 
Let my soul be glorified 
Safe in paradise with thee. 

Amen. 



This hymn is commonly used during the devotion of the Way of the 
Croii, a verse being sung as the procession moves between tbe Stations. 
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PajSjSton^STtlie. 



S(BtfO dolorvm tvrUne. 

QIRWHELMED in depths of woe, 

Upon the tree of scom 
Hangs the Kedeemer of mankind, 
With racking anguish torn. 

See, how the nails those hands 

And feet so tender rend ; 
See, down his face and neck and hreast 

His sacred blood descend. 

Hark, with what awful cry 

His Spirit takes its flight ; 
That cry, it smote his Mother's heart, 

And wrapt her soul in night. 

Earth hears, and to its base 

Rocks wildly to and fro ; 
Tombs burst ; seas, rivers — ^mountains quake ; 

The veil is rent in two. 

The sun withdraws his light ; 

The midday heavens grow pale ; 
The moon, the stars, the universe, 

Their makei-'s death bewail. 

Shall man alone be mute ? 

Come^ youth and hoary hairs ; 
Come, rich and poor ; come, all mankind, 

And bathe those feet in tears. 

Come, fall before his cross, 

Who shed for us his blood ; 
Who died the victim of pure love, 

To make us sons of God. 

Jesu, all praise to thee. 

Our joy and endless rest : 
Be thou our guide while pilgiims here, 

Our crown amid the blest. 
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Jesus, our Zove^ is orucififd, 

QH, come and mourn with me awhiL^ ; 

See, Mary calls us to her side ; 
Oh, come and let us mourn with her : 
Jesus, our Lore, j^ crucified. 

Have we no tears to shed for him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride,] 
Ah, look how patiently he hangs : * 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 

What was thy crime, my dearest Lord f 
By earth, by heaven, thop. ha^t be^n tried, 
And guilty found of too much Ipvei : 
JcAus^ our Love, is crucified. 

Oh break, oh break, hard heart of mine, 
Thy weai; self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and his Judas were : 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 

Come take thy stand beneath the oroas, 
And let the b^ood from out. that, s]4i<) > 
Fall g€^4y on thee drop by drop : 
Jesus, our Love, U crucified. 

O love of God, sin of man, 
In this dread act your strength is tjded ; . 
And victory remains with love — 
For he, our Love, is crucified. 
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Meditation on the Passion. 

TlfY Jesus, say, what wretch has dared 
-"^ Thy sacpftd hands to bind ? 
And who has dared to buffet so 
Thy faiJe so meek and kind 1 

*Tis I have thus ungratefiil been, 
Yet, Jesus, pity take ; 
. Oh, spare and pardon me, my Lord, 
For thy sweet mercy's sake. 

My Jesus, who with spittle vile 

Profaned thy sacred brow 1 
And whose unpityliig scourge kas made 

Thy precious blood to flow 1 

'Tis I have thus ungrateful been, etc. 

My Jesus, whose the hands that wbve.' 
That cruel thoijny crown .1 . i 

Who made that hard and heavy cross 
Which weighs thy shoulders down ?, 
"tis I Have ttius ungrateful bgen, etc. 

MyJesus, who has mocked thy thirst ' 

With vinegar and gall? - 
Who held the nails mat pierced thy hands, 

And made the hammer fall ? 

'Tis I have thus ungrateful been, etc. 

My Jesus, say who dared to nail 

Those tender feet of thine ? 
And whose the arm that raised the lance 

To pierce that heart divine ? 

Tis I have thus ungrateftl been, etc. 

And Mary, who has murdered thus 

Thy loved and only One ? 
Canst thou forgive the blood-stained hand 
That robbed thee of thy Son ? 

'Tis I have thus ungrateful been, 

To Jesus and to thee ; 
Forgive me for thy Jesus' sake. 
And pray to him for me. 
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^ajSjSion^Etlre. 



Mary soirotoitig, 

TI^'HAT a sea of tears and sorrow 
^^ Did the soul of Mary toss 
To and fro upon its billows. 

While she wept her bitter loss ; 
In her arms her Jesus holding, 

Tom so newly from the cross. 

Oh that mournful Virgin-Mother, 
See her tears how fast they flow 

Down upon his mangled body, 
Wounded side, and thorny brow ; 

While his hands and feet she kisses, — 
Picture of immortal woe. 

Oft and oft his arms and bosom 
Fondly straining to her own ; 

Oft her pallid lips imprinting 
On each wound of ner dear Son ; 

Till at last, in swoons of anguish, 
Sense and consciousness are gone. 

Gentle Mother, we beseech thee. 
By thy tears and troubles sore ; 

By the death of thy dear Offspring, 
By the bloody wounds he bore ; 

Touch our hearts with that true sorrow 
Which afflicted thee of yore, 

Aho 34, 7a 
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HBaatzt. 



Aurora calum purpurat 

n\HE dawn was purpling o'er tlie aky ; 
"^ With alleluias rang the air ; 
Earth held a glorious jubilee ; 
Hell gnashed its teeth in fierce despair : 

When our most valiant mighty king 
From death's abyss, in dread array, 

Led the long-prisoned Fathers forth, 
Into the beam of life and day ; 

When he, whom stone and seal and guard 
Had safely to the tomb consigned, 

Triumphant rose, and buried death 
Deep in the grave he left behind. 

* Calm all your grief, and still your tears,' 

Hark, the descending angel cries ; 

* For Christ is risen from the dead. 

And death is slain, no more to rise.' 

O Jesu, from the death of sin 

Keep us, we pray ; so shalt thou be 

The everlasting paschal joy 
Of all the souls new-bom in thee. 

To God the Father, with the Son 
Who from the grave immortal rose, 

And thee, O Paraclete, be praise 
While age on endless ages flows. 
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(Easter* 

OfMi etfilicB. 

Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia. 

VE sons and daughters of the Lord, 
-'' The king of glory, king adored, 
This day himself from death restored. 

Alklbitt. 
All in the eaily momuig grey 
Went holy women (m their way, 
To see the tomb where JedUB lay. Allelma. 

Then straightway one in white thay see,. 

Who saith, * Ye seek the Lord ; but he 

Is risen, and gone to Gktlilee/ Alleluia. 

That self-same night, while out of fear 
The doors were shut, their Lord most dear 
To his apostles did appear. Alleluia. 

But Thomas, when of this he heard, 
Was doubtful of his brethren's word ; 
Wherefore again there comes the Lord. 

Alleluia. ' 

* Thomas, behold my side,' saith he ; 

* My hands, my feet, my body see. 

And doubt not, but believe in me.' Alleluia. 

When Thomas saw that wounded side. 
The truth no longer he denied ; 

* Thou art my Lord and God,' he cried. 

AUeluiii. 

Oh, blest are they who have not seen 
Their Lord, and yet believe in him : 
Eternal life awaiteth them. Alleluik 

Now let us praiff^ the Lord most high. 

And strive his name to magnify 

On this great day, through earth and sky. 

Alleluia. 
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©aatrr. 



Jtmt risen, 

A LL hail, dear Conqueror, all "hail ; 
•^ Oh , what a victory ie thine, 
How beautiful thy Btrength appears, 
Thy crimson wounds how Mght they shine. 

Thou calnest at the dawn of day ; 

Armies of souls around thee were, - 
Blest spirits thronging to adore 

Thy flesh, so marvellous, so fair. 

The everlasting Godhead lay 

Shrouded within those limbs divide, 

Nor left untenanted one hour 
That sacred human heart of ihine* 

They worshipped thee, those ransomed souls. 
With the fresh strength of love set fra4 ; 

They worshipped joyously, and thought/ 
Of Mary while they looked on theew 

They worshipped, while the beauteous Soul 
Paused by tne Body's wounded side : ." 

Bright flashed the cave — ^before them dtdod 
The living Jesus glorified, 

Down, down, all lofty things on earth, 
Ajid worship him with joyous dread ; 

sin, thou art undone by love ; 
death, thou art discomfited. 
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agcenision* 



opus peregisti iuum, 

rPHY sacred race, O Loid, is run, 

Thy work is wrought, thy victory won ; 
The ^ory thou didst kave re^tiiieis 
Thy presence in supernal choirs. 
The clouds thy chariot, earth afar 
Beneath thy feet, a little star ; 
Ten thousand thousand angels sing, 
To welcome their returning; king. 

The gates of heaven obey the call, 
And open to the Lord of all ; 
His throne receives the eternal Son, 
Both Qod and Man for ever one.. 
Thou Mediator and high-priest, 
Fresh from the sacrifice released. 
Bv love constrained dost hither oring 
Thy smitten heart's best oflfering. 

And she who from fhy opened side 
Her being took, l^y holy Bride, 
Still nourished from thv side survives, 
And life and all from thee derives. 
Hence, in the thickest of the fight. 
Thy warriors win their heavenly might ; 
And hence, thy martyrs sins their psalms, 
And Joyous wave triumphal palms. 

Where thou, the head, art gone, thy voice 
Calls all thy members to rejoice ;. 
Ah, let them cleave the shining way, 
Thy footprints through the ether fray. 
To thee be glory, conquering king. 
Who unto heaven thy way dost wing, ' 
Great Son of the eternal Sire, 
Whose Spirit is our one desire. 
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Mffitmn^Mibt. 



. V^^adv^ S/nritis. 



"OOLY Spirit, come and shine { 

On our aoiiUwith beama divine, 
Issuing from thy radiance bright. 

Come. Father of the poor, 
Ever bounteou9 of thy store, 
Come, our hearts' unfailing light. 

Come, consoler, kindest, best, 
Come, our bosom's dearest guest,. 
Sweet refreshment, sweet repog^. 

Rest in labour, coolness sweet, 
Tempering the burning heat, 
Truest comfort of our woes. 

divinesl light, impart 
Unto every laithfal heart 
Plenteous »treams from love's bright flood. 

But for thy blest Deity, 
Nothing pure in man could be • . , 
Nothing harmless, nothing good. 

Wash away each sinful stain ; 
Gently sh^d thy gracious rain 
On the dry- and fruitless soul. . 

Heal each wound and bend each will. 
Warm our hearts benumbed and chill, 
All our wayward steps control 

Unto all thy ISiithful just. 
Who in thee confide and trust, 
Deign the seven-fold gift to send. 

Grant us virtue's ^blest increase, 
Grant a death of hope smd peace, 
Grant tire joys that never end. ^ r 
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Veni, Creator Spir&tcs. 

VENI, Credtor Splritus, 
Mentes tti6ruin -dsita, 
Imple •siip^ma grdtia 
Qu« ttt credsti pdctora. 

Qui ParacUtus ditceris 
Doiium Dei Altissitni, 
Fonfi Tiras, ignis, cbdritas, 
Et spiritdlis unetia 

Tu septif6rmis mnnere, 
Dextrse Dei tu digitus, 
Tu rite promlssuHi Patris, 
Senn6ne ditans gdttura. 

Accede lumen s^nsibus, 
Infiinde am6rem c6rdibu», 
Infirma nostri c6rporia 
Virtiite i'lrmans p6rpetL 

Hostem rep^Uas longius, 
Pac^mque dones pr6tiiiu8 ; 
Duot6re sic te pra^vio, 
Vitdmus omne n6xiuin. 

Per te scidmus da Patrem, 
Noscdmus atque Filium, 
Te utriiisque Spiritum 
Creddmus omni tempore. 

Sit laus Patri cum Fllio, 
Sancto simul Pardclito : 
Nobisque mittat Filius- 
Charlama sancti Splritus. 

Amen. 
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aEi)tt0un::Eitye. 



Vcui, Creator SpirUus, 

pREATOR-SPIRIT, aU^ivine, 

^ Come visit every Boal of thine) 

And fill with thv celestial flame 

The hearts which thou thyself didst frame. 

gift of Qod, thine is the sweet 
Consoling name of Paraclete — 
And spring of life and fire and love 
And unction flowing from above. 

The mystic seven-fold gilto are thine, 
Finger of God*8 right hand divine ; 
The Father's promise sent to teach 
The tongue a rich and heavenly speech. 

Kindle with fire brought from above 
Each sense, and fill our hearts with love ; 
And grant our flesh, so weak and frail, 
The strength of thine which ne*er may fail 

Drive far away our deadly foe, 
And grant us thy true peace to know ; 
So we, led 1^ thy guidance ittl]^ 
Safely may pass through every ill. 

To us, through thee,, the grace be sbown 
To know the Father and the Son ; 
And Spirit of them both, may we 
For ever rest our faith in thee. 

To Sire and Son be praisee meet^ 
And to the holy Paraclete ; 
And may Christ send us from above 
That Holy Spirit's gift of love. 

Antoi. 
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aSfjitgun'.EiJe* 



To the Holy Ghost, 

r 

TTOLY Ghost, come down upon thy children, 
"*-*■ Give us grace and make us thine ; 
Thy tender fires within us kindle, ' i 

Blessed Spirit, Dove divine. 

Fpx bXI within us good and holy 

Is from thee, thy precious gift ; 
In all our ioys, in all our sorrows. 

Wistful hearts to thee we lift. 
Holy Ghost, etc. 

For thou to us art more than father, 

More than fivstei;, in thy love. 
So gentle, patient, and forbearing, . 

Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove. 

Holy Ghqst, etc. .- 

Oh, we have grieved thee, gracious Spirit : 
jWfjyward, wanton, cold are we ; T 

And.$till our sins, new. every morning,. ^ 
• J^ever yet have wearied thee. 
Holy Ghost, etc. 

Dear-Paaraclete, how hast thou waited . 

While our hearts were slowly turned ; 
How often hath thy love been slighted; . . 

While for us it grieved and burned. 
Holy GhoBt, etc. 

Now, if our hearts do not deceive \iJ8, 

We would take thee for our Lord ; . > . J 
dearest Spirit, make us faithful ^ 

To thv least and lightest word. 
Holy Ghost, come down upon thy eliddren, 

Give us grace and make us thf^e ;' *; 
Thy tender fires within us kindlfe, ' 
Blessed Spirit, Dove divine. 
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Erinitg ^unlrag* 



The Most Holy Trinity, 

XT AVE mercy on us, God most high, 
"^^ Who lift our hearts to thee ; 
Have mercy on us worms of earth, 
Most holy Trinity. 

When heaven and earth were yet unmade, 
When time was yet unknown, 

Thou in thy bliss and majesty 
Didst live and love alone. 

How wonderful creation is, 
The work that thou didst bless ; 

And oh, what then must thou be like, 
Eternal loveliness. 

majesty most beautiful, 

Most holy Trinity, 
On Mary's throne we climb to get 

A far-off sight of thee. 

Oh listen, then, most pitiful. 

To thy poor creature's heart ; 
It blesses thee that thou art God, 

That thou art what thou art. 

Most ancient of all mysteries, 

Before thy throne we lie ; 
Have mercy now, most merciful, 

Most holy Trinity. 

Aho 68. 
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Corpus Cijrigtu 

At the Procession. 
Pangfe lingua glortosi corporis. 



pANGE lixiinia glori6si 
C6ri>oris myst^rium, 
Sanguixusque pretidsi, 

Qaem in mundi pretiam 
Fruotas ventris generdsi 

Rex ef^d^t ^^ntiwn. 



Nobis datus, nobis natus 
Ex int&cta Vlrgine ; 

Et in mundo conversitus, 
Sparso verbi sjimine, 

Sui moras incofUtus 
Miro clausit 6rdine. 



In Bupr^mas nocte ccense 
Rec(^mbens cum f r&tribus, 

Observ&ta lege plene 
Cibis in leg&libus. 

Cibum turb» duod^nn 
Se dat suis m&nibus. 



Verbum caro, panem verum 
Yerbo, camem Officii, 

Fitque sanguis Christi merum ; 
£t si sensas d6ficit;, 

Ad firm&ndum oor sincdmm 
Sola fides s^fficit. 



QING. my joyful tongue, the 
mystery 
Of the glorious body slain, 
And the blood all pure and 
precious 
Shed a losfe world jto regain, 
By the king of nations, issuing 
From a womb that knew no 
stain. 

Born unto us of a Virgin 
Purer th|bn the purest snow, 

And amongst mankind con- 

Tersing [sow. 

Seeds oi heavenly truth to 

He at length in woncbrous order. 
Closed his sojourn here below. 

Seated with his brethren round 
him [met, 

On the night when last they 
For the lawVi complete fulfil- 
ment, 
When the I>amb was duly ate, 
Then before the twelve dis- 
ciples 
For their food himself he set. 

By a word the Word incarnate 
Simple bread to flesh divine, 
SinQ>Ie wine to blood con- 
verteth ; 
But, if sense to doubt iodine. 
Under faith's sufilQient teaching 
Simple hearts all doubts re- 
sign. 



For the remaining verses of this hymn, see 81, Taciturn ergo Sacranunium. 
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Corpua Cfiristt* 



The Blessed Sacrament. 

JESUS, my Lord, my God, my ajl t 
How can I love thee as I ought? 

And how revere this wondrous gift, 
So far surpassing hope or thought ? 
Sweet Sacrament, we thee adore, 
Oh make us love thee more and more. 

Had I but Mary's sinless heart 

To love thee with, my dearest King, 

Oh, with what bursts ol fervent praise 
Thy goodness, Jesus, would I sing ! 
Sweet Sacrament, we thee adore, etc 

. Oh see ! within a creature's hand 
The vast Creator deigns to be, 
Reposing infant-like, as though 
On Joseph's arm> or Mary*8 knee. 
Sweet Sacrament, we tnee adore, etc. 

The Body, Soul, and Godhead, all, 

mystery of lave divine ! 
I cannot compass all I have. 

For all thou hast and art are mine. 
Sweet Sacrament, we thee adore, etc. 

Sound, sound his praises higher still. 

And come, ye angels, to our aid ; 
'Tis God ! 'tis God ! the very God 
Whose power both men and angels made. 
Sweet Sacrament, we thee adore. 
Oh make us love thee more and more. 
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dCorpua Cijrwttt. 



The Holy Sdctifice, 

WHEN the Patriarch was returning ~ 

Crowned with triumph from the fray, 
Him the peaceful king of Salem 
Came to meet upon his way ; 
Meekly bearing Bread and Wine, 
Holy priesthood's awful sign. 

On the truth thus dimly shadowed 

Later days a lustre shed ; 
When the great High-Priest eternal, 

Under forms of Wine and Bread, 
Fot the world's immortal food 
Gave his Flesh and gave his Blood. 

Wondrous gift ! — The Word who fashioned 
All things by his might divine, 

Bread into his Body changes, 
Into his own Blood the wine ; — 

What though sense no change perceives, 

Faith admires,, adores, believes. 

He who once to die a Victim 

On the cross did not refuse, 
J)m by day upon our altars, 

That same Sacrifice renews ; 
Through his holy priesthood's handj*. 
Faithful to his last commands. 

While the people all uniting 

In the Sacrifice sublime, 
. .Offer Christ to his high Father, 

Offer up themselves with bim ; 
Then together with the priest 
On the living Victim feast. 
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^acrrlr f^eart of Stiva^ 



■ Summi Parentis Filio, 

rrO Christ, the Prince of peace, 
"^ And Son of God most high, 
The Father of the world to come, 
Sing we with holy joy. 

Deep in his heart for us 
The wound of love he bore ; 
That love, wherewith he still inflames 
The hearts that him adore. 

Jesu, victim blest. 
What eke but love divine 
Could thee constrain to open thus 
That sacred heart of thine ? 

fount of endless life, 
spring of waters clear, 
flame celestial, cleansing all 
Who unto thee draw; near. 

Hide me in thy dear heart, 
For hither do I fly ; 
There seek thy grace through life, in death 
Thine iiiamortality. 

Praise to the Father be, 
And sole-begotten Son ; 
Praise, holy Paraclete, to thee, 
While endless ages run. 
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<Sacreli l^eart of 3tms. 



To Jesus' HeaH, 

rpO Jesus' Heart, all burning 
With fervent love for men, 

My heart with fondest yearning 
Shall raise its joyful strain. 
While ages coarse along, 
Bleat be with loudest song 
The Sacred Heart of Jesua 
By every heart and toiE^giiie. 

Heart, for me on fiie 

With iove no man can speak, 
My yet untold desire 
God gives me iptr thy sake. 
While ages course along. 
Blest be with loudest song 
The Sacred H^art of Jeius 
By eveiy heart and tongue. 

Too true I have forsaken 

Thy love by wilful sin ; 
Yet now let me be tak^i 
Back by thy grace 9gftin. 
While ages course aloag^ 
Blest be with loudest song 
The Sacred Heart of Je8^s 
By every heart and tong!ie» 

As thou art meek and lowly, 

And ever pure of heart. 
So mav my heart be wholly 
Of thine the counterpart 
While ages course aloag, 
Blest be with loudest song 
The Sacred Heart of Jesus 
By every heart and tongue. 
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Hailf JesiLS^ hail. 

TJAIL, Jesus, hail, who for my sake 

"^ Sweet blood from Mary's veins didst take, 

And shed it all for me ; 
0^, blessed be my Saviour's blood, 
My life, my ligh^ my only good, 

To all eternity. 

To endless ages let us praise 
. Tbe precious blood, whose price oould vais* 

The world from wrath and sin ; 
Whose streams our inward thirst appease^ 
And heal the sinner's worst disease, 

If he but bathe therein. 

b sweetest blood, that can implore 
Pardon of God, and heaven restore, 

The heaven which sin had lost : 
While AbeFs blood for vengeance pleads, 
What Jesus shed still intercedes 

For those who wrong him most 

Oh, to be sprinkled from the wells 
Of Christ's own sacred blood, exoels 

Earth's best and highest bliss ; 
The ministers of wrath divine 
Hurt not the happy hearts that shint 

With those red drops of his. 

Ah, the^ is joy amid the saints, 
And hell's despairing courage faints 

When this sweet song we raise : 
Oh, louder then, and louder still. 
Earth with one mighty chorus £111, 

The precious blood to praise. 

• 

To all the faithful who say or sing this hymn Pius VII. grantsd i 
indulgence of 100 days, applicable to the souls in purgatory. 
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ui«« fiiarM <(el2a. 



A VE maris stella, 

Dei Mater alma, 
Atque semper virgo, 
Felix coeli porta. 

Sumens illud Ave 
Qabri61is ore, 
F^adaiQOAiBpaoe, 
Mutans nomen Heye. 

Solva vincla reis, ^ 
Profer lumen csecis, 
Mala nostra pelle, 
Bona cuncta posce. . 

Monstra te-esse m&trein, 
Sumat per te preces, 
Qui piy>,B6bi» natuii, 
Talitesse tuus. 



Virgo Bingul&ria., 
Inter omnes mitis, 
Nos oulpiB4K>16to8j 
Mites fao et castos. 

Vitam piyif tn piiram, 
Iter para tutum, 
Ut vid^ntes Jesum, 
Semper collst^mur. 

Sit lauB Deo Patri, 
Sommo Christo decus, 
Spfritui sancto, 
TribuB honor unui. 
Amen. 



TTAILy thou Star of ocean, 
^^ God's own llo^er bleat, 
Ever-sinless Viiginy 
Qate of heaTenly rest. 

Taking that sweet Ave 
Which from Cklniel came. 

Peace confirmwiiihin us. 
Changing Eva^s name. 

Break the captive't fetters. 
To the blind give' day ; 

Chase all evib nrom us ; 
For all blessingapray. 

Show thyself a mother ; 

May the Word divine. 
Born for tu tiiine Ibfant, 

Hear our prayfrs through 

thine. 

Yin^in »11 ezcellijiQ 

Mildest of the* n^d, 
Freed ftbm guilt, preserve us 

Meek and undefiled. 

Keep our life «U: spotless. 
Make our way,«eoure, 

Till we find in Jesus 
Joy for evermptf. 

Praise to God the Father, 

Honour to the Son, 
To the Holy Spirit 

Be the glory otiOr 
Amen. 
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Jftms 9( ^t B. F. fEarg. 



Daily ^ daily, 

T\AILY, daily, sine to Mary, 

"■^ Sing, my soul, ner praises due ; 

All her feasts, her actions worship 

With the heart's devotion true. 
Lost in wondering contemplation, 
^ Be her majesty confest; 
Call her Mother, call her Virgin, 

Happy Mother, Virgin hiest. 

She is mighty to deliver ; 

Call' her, trust her lovingly ; ' 
When the tempest rages round thee, 

She will calm the troubled sea. 
Gifts of heaven she has given, 

Noble lady, to our race : 
She the Queen, who decks her subjects 

With the light of God's own grace. 

Sing, nly tongue, the Virgin's trophies. 

Who for us her Maker core ; 
For the curse of old inflicted, 

Peace and blessing to restore. 
Sing in songs of praise unending, 

Sing the world's majestic Queen ; - 
Weai^y not, nor faint in telling 

All the gifts she gives to men. 

All my senses, heart, affections, 
" "Strive to sound her glory forth ; 
Spread abroad the sweet memorials 

Of the Virgin's priceless worth. 
Where the voice of music thrilling, 

Where the tongue of eloquence, 
That can utter hymns beseeming 

All her matchless excellence ? 
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Jtwtg of t^t ». F* iHarg. 



SwUf Qv>een of heaven, 

TTAIL, Queen of heaven, the oeean star, 
Guide of the wanderer here helow, 

Thrown on life's surge, we claim thy care, 
Save us from peril and from woe. 
Mother of Christ, Star of the sea, 
Pray for the wanderer, pray for me. 

gentle, chaste, and spotless Maid, 

We sinners make our prayers through thee ; 
Remind thy Son that he has paid 
The price of our iniquity. 
Virgin, most pure. Star of the sea, 
Pray for the sinner, pray for me. 

Sojourners in this vale of tears, 

To thee, hlest Advocate, we cry, 
Pity our sorrows, calm our fears. 
And soothe with hope our misery. 
Refuge in grief, Star of the sea, 
Pray for the mourner, pray for me. 

And while to him who reigns ahove. 
In Godhead One, in persons Thret^ 
The source of life, of grace, of love, 
Homage we pay on bended knee — 
Do thou, bright Queen, Star of the sea, 
Pray for thy children, pray for me. 
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Jttmsi of tfje as* F* JEarg- 



Look down, Mother Mary. 

J OOK down, O Mother Mary, 

From thy bright throne above ; 
Cast down upon thy children 

One only glance of love. 
And if a heart so tender 

With pity flows not o*er, 
Then turn away, Mother, 

And look on us no more. 

. See how ungrateful sinners 

We stand before thy Son ; 
His loving heart reproaches 

The evil we have done. 
But if thou wilt appease him, 

Speak for us but one word ; 
Thou only canst obtain us 

The pardon of our Lord. 

Mary, dearest Mother, 

If thou wouldst have us live, 
Say that we are thv children, 

And Jesus will forgive. 
Our sins make us unworthy 

That title still to bear. 
But thou art still our Mother ; 

Then show a mother's care. 

Unfold to us thy mantle, 

There stay we without fear : 
What evil can befall us 

If, Mother, thou art near ] 
O kindest, dearest Mother, 

Thy sinful children save ; 
Look down on us with pity. 

Who thy protection crave. 
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jfeagtjS of tfie B* F- JEarg. 



If oi^^r of Mtfty, 

llf OTHER of mercji d^y by day 
-"^ My love of thee growp more and more ; 
Thy gifts are strewn upon vn^ v$,y 
Like sanda upon the great 9^-lliore. 

Though poyerty and work and wte 

The masters of my life may be, 
When times are worst, who does not know 

Darkness is light with love of. tbee 1 

But scornful men have coldly said 
Thy love was leading me from God ; 

And yet in this I did but tread 
The very path my Saviour trod. 

They know but littie of thy worth 
Whp speak these heartless words to me ; 

For what did Jesus love on earth 
One half so tenderly as Uieel 

Get me the grace to love thee more ; 

Jesus will give if thou wilt plead ; 
And, Mother, when life's cares- ajre o'er, 

Oh I shall love thee then indeed. 

Jesus, when his three hours were run. 
Bequeathed thee from the cross to me ; 

And oh, how can I love thy Son, 
Sweet Mother, if I love not thee 1 
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pwest of creaturef* 

A PUREST of creatiiDCB, sweet Mother, eweet Maid, 
^ The one spqtleas womb wherein JesQfi was Hid, ! 
Park night hath conteddwn on ns, Mother, amd'Tse 
Look out tax tthy shining) sweet Star of the eea ! 

Deep night hathcopie viliown on this roUg^-c^oken world, 
And the bann^*s of darkness are boldly unfurled ; 
And the tempest-tossed Church — all her eyes are pn thee, 
They look to thy shining, sweet Star of the sea ! 

The Church 3o"th what God had first taught her to do ; 
He looked o'er the woorld to find hearts that were true ; 
Through" the s^es he looked, and he found none but thee. 
And he loved thy clear ahinjoig^ sw^et Stair of the sea! 

He gazed on thy soul ; it wa^ spotl^iss And iMX t • L 
For the empire of Vin^t hadji^w W» there | 
None had ^^ owned t^iee, dear Mother* but he. 
And he blessed thy clear shining, sweet Star of the sea ! 

Earth gave him one lodging j 'tWas deep in -thy breast. 
And God foimd a home where the sinner finds rest ; 
His home and his hiding-plaoe both were in thee, 
He was won by ^y shining, sweet Star of the sea ! 

O blissful and calm Was the wonderful rest 
That thou gavest thy God in thy virginal breast ; 
For the heaven he left, he found heaven in thee, 
And he shone in thy shining, sweet Star of the sea ! 
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]Entntaculate Conceiition. 



Mary immactdcUe, 

r) MOTHER ! I could weep for mirth, 
^ Joy fills in^ heart so fiut ; 
My soul to-day is heaven on earth, 
Oh could the transport last ! 

I think of thee, and what thou art, 

Thy majesty, thy state ; 
And I keen singing in mv heart, — 
Immaculate ! Immaculate ! 

When Jesus looks upon thy face, 

His heart with rapture glows, 
And in the Church, by his sweet grace, 

Thy blessed worship grows. 

I think of thee, and what thou arty etc. 

The angels answer with their songs. 
Bright choirs in gleaming rows ; 

And saints flock round thy feet in throngs. 
And heaven with bliss o'erflows. 

I think of thee, and what thou art,^ etc. 

Conceived, conceived Immaculate ! 

Oh what a joy for thee ! 
Conceived, conceived Immaculate ! 

Oh greater joy for me ! 

X think of thee, and what thou art, etc 

It is this thought to-day that lifts 

My happy heart to heaven, 
That for our sakes thy choicest gifts 
To thee, dear Queen, were given, 

I think of thee, and what tiiou art. 

Thy majesty, thy state ; 
And I keep singing in my heart,— 
Immaculate ! Immaculate ! , 
oogle 
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Assumption. 



Sing, sing^ ye Angel bands, 

gINQ, sing, ye Angel bands, 
'^ All beautiful a-nd bright ; 
For higher still, and higher, 

Through fields of starry light, 
Marj?, your Queen, ascends. 

Like the sweet moon at night. 

A fairer flower than she 
On earth hath never been ; 

And, save the throne of God, 
Your heavens have never seen 

A wonder half so bright 
As your ascending Queen. 

O happy angels ! look, 

How beautiful she is i 
See ! Jesus bears her up, 

.Her hand is locked in his ; 
Oh who can tell the height 

Of that fair Mother's bliss ? 

And shall I lose thee then, 
Lose my sweet right to thee ? 

Ah, no — ^the angels' Queen 
Man's Mother still will be ; 

And thou, upon thy throne, 
Wilt keep thy love for me. 

On, then, dear Pageant, on I 
Sweet music breathes around ; 

And love, like dew, distils 
On hearts in rapture bound ; 

The Queen of heaven goes up 
To be proclaimed and crowned ! 
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Jlontli of jaarg. 



•Toy offtiy heaH, 

1 Y of my heart ! oh let me pay 
^ To thee thine own sweet moAth if May. 
Mary, oftie gift I beg of thee, 
My soul from dn and sorrow free. 
Direct m^ wandering feet aright, 
And be thyself mine own true light ; 
Be love of thee the purging fire, , 
To cleanse for Gfod my heart's desire. 
Joy of my heart ! oh let me J>ay 
To thee thine own sweet month of May. 

Mary, make haste thy child to win 
From sin and from the love of fiin ; 
Thou, who wert pure as driven «now, 
Make me as thou wert here below. 
Write on my heart's most seeret core 
The five dear wounds thiit Jesus bore. 
Oh give me teaxs to shed with thee 
Beneath the cross on Calvary. 
Joy of my heart! etc. ' 

O Queen of Heaven ! obtain for me 
Thy glory there one day to see. 
Oh then and there, on that t>iight ^ay, 
To me thy womb's chaste Fruit display. 
One more ircqtiidst and I have dotle ;-^* 
With love of thee and thy dear Son^ 
More let me burn, and more tach da^ 
Till love of self is burned away. 
Joy of my heart ! etc. 
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Jttontfj of iHarg. 

Our Lady^s Image. 

fTHIS is the inu^e of our Queen 

Who reigns in bliss above, 
Of her who is the hope of men. 

Whom men and angels love. 
Most holy Marj, at thj feet 

I bend a suppliant knee ; 
In this thy own sweet month of May^ 

Pray thou to God for me. 

The sacred homage that we pay 

To Mary^s image here, 
To Mary's self, then on to Qod 

Ascends the starry sphere. 
Mt)st holy Mary, at thy feet 

1 bend a suppliant knee ; 
In this thy own sweet month of May, 

Pray thou to Qod for me. 

Sweet are the flowers we have called 

This image to adorn, 
But sweeter far is Mary^s self, 

That rose without a thorn. 
Most holy Mary, at thy feet 

I bend a suppliant knee ; 
In this thy own sweet month of Mfty, 

Pray thou to God for me. 

O Lady, by the stars that make 

A elory round thy head, 
And by thy pure uplifted hands 

That for thy children plead, 
When at the Judgment-seat I stand, 

And my dread Saviout see, 
When hell is raging for my soul. 

Pray thou to God for me. 
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Zijt flolg Ifilosars, 



Victorious over sin and unbelief, 

rpHE clouds hang thick o'er Israel's oamp 
•*■ As dawns the battle day, 
Arise ! bright star of Dominic, 

And chase the gloom away : 
And where the foemen fiercest press 

Thy radiance let ns see ; 
Shine o*er the banners of thy sons, 

And lead to victory. 

The wesmon which our father gave 

Each hand shall fearless wield : 
Who bear our Lady's Rosary 

Need neither sword nor shield : 
With dauntless faith the ranks they face 

Of error and of sin. 
And, armed with those blest beads alone, 

The victory they win. 

See o'er Lepanto's waters spread 

The Moslem's dark array : 
A Voice to Christendom went forth. 

And gave the word to pray : 
Jesus and Mary ! names of strength 

Invoked, and not in vain ; 
They conquered ia the hour of need, 

And conquer shall again. 

As Pius then to Europe spake. 

So Leo speaks once more * 
The Rosaiy our weapon stiD, 

To wield in holy war : 
Ave Maria ! from each tongue 

Shall rise the pleading word ; 
Oh doubt not that the prayer of faith 

Will now, as then, be heard. 
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^'o OUT Lady of the Bosary. 

QUEEN of the H0I7 Bosary ! 
Oh bless lis as we pray, 
And offer thoe our roses 

In garlands day by day ; 
While from our Father's garden, 

With loTing hearts and bold, 
We gather to thine honour 
Buds white, and red, and gold. 

Queen of the Holy Rosary ! 

Each mystery blends with thine 
The sacred life of Jesus 

In every step divine. 
Thy soul was his fair garden, 

Thy virgin breast his throne. 
Thy thoughts his faithful mirror 

Befleoting him alone. 

"Sweet Lady of the Bosary ! 

White roses let us bring, 
And lay them round thy footstool 

Before our Infant King. 
For nestling in thy bosom 

God's Son was ndn to be. 
The child of thy obedience 

And spotless purity. 
• 
Dear Lady of the Bosary I 

Bed roses cast we down ; 
But let thy fingers weave them 

Into a worthy crown. 
For how can we poor sinners 

Do aught but weep with thee. 
When in thy train we follow 

Our God to Calvary ? 

Queen of the Holy Bosary I 

What radiancy of love, 
What splendour and what glory 

Surround thy court above ! 
Oh, in thy tender pity. 

Dear source of love untold, 
Befuse not this our offering. 

Our flowers white, red, and gold. 
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€fft llolg ieiosarg. 

Joyful Mysteries, 

1. The Anminciation-^SimifUy. 
XT AIL, full of grace and purity, 
^ Meek Handmaid of tne Lord ; 
Hail, model of humility, 
Chaste Mother of the Word, 

2« The VUitation'-Cha'rily. 
By that pnre love which prompted thee 

To eeet thy cousin blest^ 
Pray that the IBres of charity 

May bum within our breast. 

3. The Birth qf our Lord^P&vertp. 
This blessing beg, O Virgin Queen, 

From Jesus through his biriWi, 
By holy pover^ to wean 

Our hearts ^om things of earth. 

4. The Prtsentation of our Lordr— Obedience, 
Most holy Virgin, Maiden mild, 

Obtain for us, we pray, 
To imitete thy Holy Child 

By striving to obey. 

5. The Finding of our Lord—Lovi of his service. 
By thy dear Son, restored to thep. 

This grace for ns implore, 
To serve our Lord more faithfully. 

And love him more and more. 

Oonduding verse. 
Queen of the Holy Rosary, 

With tender love look down^ 
And bleat the hearts thai offtr thee 

This ehaplet for thy crown. 
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Sorrowful Mysteries. 

1. The Agony of mer L^fd^Prayer, 
T ORD, by thr prayer in agony 
■^ On Olivet Alone, 
Tea«h ns to j>f ay, rei^gned like thee, 
And say " Thy will be done.** 

2. The Scourginff-^MortiJtcation. 
Sweet Savionr, who didst bear for me 

The scourge's pain intense, 
Help me to fly all luxury, 

And mortify each sense. 

3. The Crowning with Thome— Fortitude, 
By the sharp thorns so meekly borne, 

And scoffs and buffets rude, 
Teach us to bear all pain and scorn 
With holy fortitude. 

4. The Candying of the Cross— Patience. 
Lord, by thy cross thy people spare, 

And on us pity take, 
Help us our daily cross to bear 

With patience for thy sake. 

5. The Crucifixion— Self-naoriflce, 
O Jesus, victim for man*s fall, 

Lamb slain on Calvary, 
Accept henceforth our lives, our all, 

In sacrifice to thee. 

Conducting verte. 
Queen of the Holy Rosary, 

With tender love look down. 
And ble68 the hearts that oflbr thee 

This chaplet for thy crown. 
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Ghrums Mysteries, 

1. The BeaurreiUian^FctUh, . 

A LL hail, great Conqaeror, to tke)e, 
""" Arisen from the dead ! 
Qraut us the li^ht oi faith, that we 
May in thy lootsteps tread. 

2. The Asceneion— Hope, 
To heaven thou dost ascend again, 

Sweet Saviour of our race, 
With hope our fainting hearts sustain 

To see in heaven thy face. 

3. The Descent of the Holy Ghost— Zeal for Souls, 
O Holy Ghost, who didst descend 

In cloven tongues of fire, 
Our souls, which all too earthward tend, 
With huming zeal inspire. 

4. The Assumption— Devotion to our Lady, 

Mother of God, enthroned above. 

Beseech thy Son anew. 
To fill our hearts with childlike love 

For thee our Mother too. 

6. The Coronation of our Lady— Perseverance, 

All-gracious Queen of Angels, deign 

Our last request to hear. 
For us this crowning gift obtain— 

The grace to persevere. 

Concluding verse. 

Queen of the Holy Rosary, 

With tender love look down. 
And bless the hearts that offer thee - 

This chaplet for thy crown. 
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Dear Angd, ever at my aide, 

"HEAR Angel, ever at my side, 
^ How loving must thou be, 
To leave thy home in heaven to guard 
A guilty wretch like me. 

Thy beautiful and shining face 

I see not, though so near ; 
The sweetness of thy soft low voice 

I am too deaf to hear. 

But I have felt thee in my thoughts 

Fighting with sin for me ; 
And when my heart loves God, I know 

The sweetness is from thee. 

And when, dear Spirit, I kneel down, 

Morning and night, to prayer. 
Something there is within my heart 

Which tells me thou art there. 

Yes, when I pray thou prayest too, 

Thy prayer is all for me ; 
But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, 

But watohest patiently. 

Then, for thy sake^ dear Angel, now 

More humble will I be : 
But I am weak ; and when I fall, 

Oh weary not of me. 

Oh weary not, but love me still, 

For Mary's sake, thy Queen ; 
She never tired of me, though I 

Her worst of sons have been. 

Then love me, love me, Angel dear. 

And I will Jove thee more ; 
And help me when my soul is cast 

Upon the eternal shore. r^^^^i^ 
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Hail ! holy Joseph^ hail ! 

TTAIIi 1 holy Joseph, hail r 
•*^ HiBlband of Maary, h«il ! 
Chaste as the lily flower 
In Eden's peaceful vale. 

Hail ! holy Joseph, hail ! 
Father of Christ esteemed, 
Father be thou to those 
Thy Foster-Son redeemed. ; 

Hail \ holy Joseph, hail ! 
Prince of the house of God» 
May his best traces be 
By thy sweet handa beatowad. 

Hail 1 holy Joseph, hail ! 
Comrade of angela, hail 1 
Cheer thou the hearts that faiut, 
And guide the ftteps that i&il, 

Bjfisl t holy Joseph, hail ! 
God's choice wert thou alone ; 
To thee the Word made flesh 
Was subject as a Son. 

Hail J holy Joseph, hajl ! 
Teach us our flesh to tame ; 
And, Mary, keep the hearts 
That love thy husband's name. 

Mother of Jesus ! bless, 
And bless, ye saints on high, 
All meek and simple aoula 
That to Saint Joseph cry. 
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PcUronage of St, Jos^k. 



D^^ 



SAB Husband of Mary ! dear Nurse of her Child ! 
Life's ways are full weary, the desert is vild ; 
Bleak sands are all round us, no honje can we see'^ 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady, we lean upon thee. 

For thou to the pilgrim art father and guide, . 
And Jesus, and Mary felt safe by thv side ; 
Ah blessed Saint Joseph, how safe I should be, , 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady, if thou wert with n^^ ! 

blessed Saint Joseph ! how great was thy wqrth^ 
The one chosen shadow of Qodupon earth, 
The Father of Jesus — ah then wilt thou be. 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady, a father to me ? 

Thou hast not forgotten the lojig dreary road, . 
When Mary took turns with thee bearing thy Qpd ; 
Yet light was that burden, none lighter could be ; 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady, oh canst thou bear me 1 

When the treasures of Qod were unsheltered on earth, 
Safe keeping was found for them both in thy worfli ; 
O Father of Jesus, be father to me, 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady, and I wjll lov6 thee. 

God chose thee for Jesus and Mary — wilt thou 
Forgive a poor exile for choosing thee now 7 
There is no saint in heaven I worship like thee, . 
Sweet Spouse of our Lady, oh deign to love me ! - 
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&&. $eter anti $auL 



Decora hta astemitatia auream. 

IT is no earthly summer's ray 
-^. That sheds this golden brightness round, 
Crowning with heavenly light the day 
The Pnnces of the Church were crowned. 

The blessed seer, to whom was given 
The hearts of men to teach and school. 

And he that keeps the keys of heaven, 
For those on earth that own his rule, — 

Fathers of miehty Rome, whose word 
Shall pass uie doom of life or death, 

By humble cross and bleeding sword 
Well have they won their laurel wreath. 

O happy Rome, made holy now 
By these two martyrs' glorious blood ; 

Earth's best and fairest cities bow. 
By thy superior claims subdued. 

For thou alone art worth them all, 

City of martyrs 1 thou alone 
Canst cheer our pilgrim hearts, and call 

The Saviour's sheep to Peter's throne. 

All honour, power, and praise be given 
To him wno reigns in bliss on high. 

For endless, endless years in heaven. 
One only God in Trinity. 
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&L Bominic. 



Novus athleta Domini, 

COCrNB the nrighty champion's prai»es, 
^' Raise the song for him who came 
Charged to tell the Gospel tidings, 

Charged to spread the Gospel flame-;- 
Lordly errand, 

Suiting well his lordly name. 

Stainless as a virgin lily, 

Fervent as a flaming brand, 
Lo, he flies, still onward speeding. 

Flies to do his Lord's command-^ ' 
Flies to rescue 

Captive souls from Satan's hand. 

Treading down this world of evil^ 

To his mighty task he goes ; 
Stript of all, he seeks the conflict. 

Turns him to Christ's banded foes — 
Grace sustaining 

With the fire that inward glows. 

Lo, his arms of heavenly temper — 
Words and signs of wondrous power. 

Pray«re of love, and tears of pity, ^ 
Whilst his warrior children bore ' 

His commission 
Onward still from shore to shore. 

Sing we to the Triune Godhead^ 
Honour, glory, power, iand praise ; 

May he at our fatber^s pleading, 
Deign his children's sonls to raise, 

Cleansed and perfect. 
To his reign of endless days. 
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Sft* Bommfc, 



Preoiher of the BoBivty. 

fpHOU who, hero-like, haat strive^ 

For the cause of God and heaveiv 
Dominic, whose life was given • > 

Sinnera to recall, , 

Saint of high and dauntless Bjpirit, 
By thy vast immeaBuracl merii, :. 
By thy name which we inherit, 

Hear ub when we calL ' 

Flower of chastity, the fairest 
Of her liljr huds thou bearest 
Snow-white as the robe thou wearest, 

Gift from hands divine. 
With thy brow of starry splendour, 
With thine eyes so mild and tend^ij 
Mary's client, truUi's defender, 

To our prayers incline. 

Great apostle, ever claiming 

Souls for Jesus, by the. naming . . ; , , 

Mary and her Son proclaiming 

Mysteries of f$ith. 
StiU, Pominlf), tibe pitching . «/ 
Of those childlike: beads is reafihiii|» . < : 
Ohil^Uke hearts, aU sweetly teach&g 

Christ's own life aiud death. 
. .' > 
With those Aves, first and plainest 
Of the Church's prayers, thou rainQst ' 
Blessings on the earth, and gainest . . 

. Souls whom Jesus made. 
LoiF^ing Father, at thy station 
Of serapbic contemplation. 
In each hour of dark temptation 

Give thy saving aid. 
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Bew puorum m%litv,m^^ 

■- .■ Q .THOU, of all thy w^-rriora Lord, - , : , 1 1 
■. Thys^U the crown ai^d sure. raw wd^ , ' * 
Set iw. from sinful fetters free, ^ 
Wlvo Bi|ig^ thy jnartyr'a victory., :. . ■ 

. In, ^elfiak pleasures' worldly round,. • • , 
Tlie taste of bitter gall he round j 
Butiweet to him was thv dear Kame^ 
And so to heavenly joys he came. ,,- . ,, , . r 

Right manfully his cross he- borci ... - . , 
. Ajid'ran his race of torments sore ; . ' , . '/ 
; * For thee he poured his life aw^y ; 
With thee he lives in endless day. 

We, then, before thee bending low, 
Intreat thee, Lord, tiy love to show * 

.On this the day thy martyr died, 

■ Who in thy saints are glorified; ' ' 

Tp God the. Father, with the Son,. 

Aind Holy Spirit, Three in One, \ ■ 

Be -praise and glory evermore, 

As m th' eternity before. 

This Hymn may be used on the festival of any martyr. 
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H^^n^ 



Hail, ghriotts St, Patrick, 

^ glorioTis Saint Patrick, dear Saint of oar isle ! 
On us, thy poor children, bestow a sweet smile ; 
And now thou art high in the mansions above. 
On Erin's green valleys look down in thy love. 

Hail, glorious Saint Patrick, thy words were once strong 
Against Satan's wiles and a heretic throng ; 
Not less in thy might where in heaven thou art, 
Oh, come to our aid, in our battle take part. 

In the war against sin, in the fight for the faith, 

Dear Saint, may thy children resist to the death ; 

May their strength be in meekness, in penance, and prayer. 

Their banner the cross, which they glory to bear. 

Thy people, liow exiles on many a shore. 
Shall love and revere thee till time be no more. 
And the fire thou hast kindled shall ever burn bright, 
Its warmth undiminished, undying its light. 

Ever bless and defend the sweet land of our birth, 
Where the shamrock still blooms as when thou wert on 

earth, 
And our hearts shall yet bum wheresoever we roam. 
For God and Saint Patrick and our native home. 
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&U MijomM ^ttinas, 



PcUron qf the Angelic War/are. 

PLOWER of iiinocence, Saint Thonwa> 

Unto thee our hearts we raise, 
Patron of our holy warfare, 

Hear our humble hymn of praise* 
Chosen lily, virgin Doctor, 

Teach uB how to follow thee. 
Spotless lam\), to Jesus guide us 

In our robes of purity. 

Aid us in our ceaseless warfare, 

War angelic against sin ; 
Shield us from the wily tempter, 

Pray for us that we may win. 
Save our souls from ill, — ^frail vessels 

Tossing on temptation's sea ; 
Guide, them safely to the haven 

Of a blest eternity. 

Soul unspotted, rendered worthy, 

In thy lofty vision's flight. 
Deepest mvsteries to fathom 

By the raraclete's keen light ; 
Teach us now by thine example 

How to choose the better part, 
Seeking out the truths unfolded 

Only to the clean of heart 

Pressing onwards through life's journey, 

We thy sacred girdle wear ; 
Let it be to us the token 

Of thy ever- watchful care : 
By thy matchless virtue keep us 

From all sinful pleasures free, 
That in heaven we too ma^ merit . 

Crowns of spotless chastity. 
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^; iMlars JftagUaleti,. 



Model fffPmUmU 

rjNOEa very ftinfal woman 

^ C«me our Messed Lord to meet'; 

Struck at once with pain and sotroW, 

Down she sank before hi$ feet. 
Bathed them with her tears of penanci^, 

Wiped them with bet hair, and then 
Heard her Saviour's word's of pardon : 
Blessed Mary Magdalen ! - 

From that happy day of mercy 

She was ever near our Lord, ' . 

Nourishing lier ^soul with wisdom, 
Listening to His saving word. - 

May TBiy feiiiful soul, forgiven, 
Never more fdl 1>ack again, 

Strengthened by thy sweet example, 
Holy Mary Magdalen ! 

On the oibss, her sins redeeming, 
She beheld- our Saviour die ; 

There she stood, all brokien-hearted, 
With his blessed Mother nigh. 

When at last be rose triumphant, 
Joy of angels and of men. 

Who was first to see him risen t 
Holy Mary Magdalen ! 

Ycfars is^e spent in happy penancfe, 

Loving with undying love, 
Praying, hoping, ifweetly slgMng, 

Till she paiBted to heav«ft above. 
I will love und «erve my Saviour ' 

Till my heavenly crtfwn I galtt ; 
Make me love bim for his mercy, 

Holy Mary Magdalen ! 
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:SUr€^t^ttim at &unK^ 



.. Spouse of Ghrist. .. 

Q SPOUSE of Christ, oa whom 
^ Hjia choicest love was laid; - 
The spousak ofthe saints w^etdiitie, 
In if(>e.'and Miffetimg made. 

Around thy virgin brow 

A thorny radiance shines, 
And brightly from thy 'wounded hands 

The living gloty shines. 

Al?Qy« jjifce from thy birth 

Hovered th^ mystic Dove, 
Thy lif^~^ seraph's life on earth — . . 

Closed with a death of love. 

Mother, -who on earth 
Didst (ioiJtqueir by thy prayers, 

Regard us as thy children now, . - 
And through the eternal years. 

Glory to God on high. 

To Father and to Son, 
And Jioly Spirit, Lord oF Life, 

Eternal Three in One. 
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911 Saints. 



Plaeare, Christe, servulis. 

Q CHRIST, tliy guilty people spare ; 

Lo, kneeling at thy gracious throne, 
Thy Virgin Mother pours her prayer, 
Imploring. pardon for her ova. 

Ye Angelfi, happy evermoi*e, 

Who in your circles nine ascend, 

As ye*haye guarded us before. 
So still from harm our steps defend. 

Ye Prophets, and Apostles high, 

Behold our penitential tears ; 
And plead for us when death is nigh. 

And our all-searching Judge appears. 

Ye Martyrs all, a purple band, 
And Confessors, a white-robed train ; '- 

Oh, call us to our native land, 
From this our exile, back again. 

And ye, O choirs of Virgins chaste, 
Receive us to your seats on high ; > 

With Hermits whom the desert w^ste 
Sent up of old into the sky. : 

Drive from the flock. Spirits blest, 
The false and faithless race away ; 

That all within one fold may rest 
Secure beneath one shepherd's sway. 

To God the Father glory be. 

And to his sole-begotten Son : 
And glor}', Holy Ghost, to thee 

Wmle everlasting ages run. 

Also 74. 
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PiJlm 129. 



T\E prof^bdis clamdvi ad 
te, D6miue : ♦ D6mine, 
ezdudi Yocem meam. 

2. Fiant aures tuae inten- 
d^ntes : * in vocem depre- 
cati6ni8 m^se. 

3. Si ini^uitdtes observd- 
veris, D6mine: * D6mine, 
quis sustindbit ? 

4. Quia apud te propi- 
tidtio est : * et propter 
legem tuam suistlnui te, 
D6miiie. 

5. Sustinuit dnima mea 
in verbo ejus: ♦ sperdvit 
dnima mea inDdmino. 

6. A custodia matutina 
usque ad noctem :. * speret 
Israel in D6mino. 

7. Quia apud D6minum 
miseric6rdia : *-et copi^sa 
apud eum red^mpifeio. 

8. Et ipse r^imet Israel: 
* ex 6mnibus iniquitdtibus 
ejus. 

Requiem set^mam dona 
eis Domin«^; et lux perp^- 
tua Idceat eis. 



QUT of the depths have I 
^ cried unto thee, O Lord : 
Lord, hear my voice. 

let thine eara consider 
well : the voice of my sup- 
plication. 

If thou, O Lord, wilt mark 
iniquities: Lord, who shall 
abide it? 

For with thee there is 
merciful forgiveness : and 
because of thy law, I have 
waited for thee, Lord. 

My soul hath waited on 
his word: my soul hath 
hoped in the Lord. 

From the morning watch 
even until night t let Israel 
hope in the Lord. 

For with the Lord, there 
is mercy: and with him is 
plenteous redemption. 

And he shall redeem 
Israel : from all his iniqui- 
ties. 

Eternal rest give to them, 
Lord ; and let perpetual 
light shine upon them. 



d by Google 



63 



U 



To our Lady of the Holy Souls. ^ J 

QH, turn to Jesus, Mother, turn, 
V And call iiiiA ^y his teiid^^^ t^V^I . : 
Pray for the holy souls that buF» . . ...i <\ 
This hour amid the cleansing flaxnes. ■ 

> "..•.{•"" 

A|), they have fought a. gallant fighly^; i - ■. 
In death's cold arms they persevered. ; . : .; 
•itod after life's \[in cheery nignfc, ". j; 

., . iTh? harbour of tieir rert ia nearecU ... ■'■.■: f 

In jjflins, heyond all earthly paioit, . .',).:• 

. JraVouritee of Jesus, there they lie, . . , 
: IjeUing the fixe w^aor out their ^taias, . . - 
.. (A-UO, worshipping God's purity. 

' ^ . . . \ . -^ . *. 

:. They are the children of thy teaA ; » . ' . 

. Thdn Uiasten, Modfher, to their aid'; •. 
In pity think each hour appears ^ .•;..» 
. . An age vviiiije glory isdeiay^.: .. 

/O Mary, let thy Son no more ■ l^ • » 

1 BKsiingeTingspobses thup expect ; : . . 
tJbd'f children to their God restore, .... 

r And to the Spirit his elect; •- > 

Pray, then, as thou hast ever prayed ; 
At^els and teouls, all \66k t^ %hfes& ; ■ » 

. "QoA waiti thy pwiy^rs, for.he.hiith ri&de ' ; 

Those prayers his law of charity. — ^ ' »■ 
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Jtti!SSfi0ns anU l^ttxtm. 



Haily holy Mission. 

. TTAIL ! holy Mission, hail ! 
Sighing we turu to thee, 
For weary have we found 
The path of sin to be. 

Hail J holy !Mission, hail ! 

Sent to us from above ; 
When Jesus with his Cross 

Comes to win back our lovie. 

Hail 1. holv Mission, hail ! 

Time of repentant tears ; 
When to the soul returns 

The peace of former yeai's. 

Hailf holy Mission, hail ! 

Sweet time of humbleprayet ; 
When re^s the soul on God. 

Freed from this dark world's cate. 

. Hail ! holy Mission, hail ! 
Time of all others blest ; 
When in the loving soul, 
Jesus takes up his rest. 

Hail ! holy Mission, hail ! 
Foretaste of joys above : 
' O Jesus, make our hearts 
Burn with thy tender love. 
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Invitation to the Sinner, 

QH, come to the merciful Saviour that calls you, 
^ Oh, come to the Lord who forgives and fergets ; 
Though dark be the fortune on earth that befalls you, 
There's a bright home above, ivhere the sun never gets. 

Oh come, then, to Jesus whose arms are extended 
To fold his dear children in closest embrace : 

Oh come, for your exile will shortly be ended, 
And Jesus wiU show you his beautiful face. 

Then come to the Saviour, whose mercv grows brighter 
The longer you look at the depth of his love ; 

And fear not, 'tis Jesus, and lifers cares grow lighter 
As you think of the home and the gloiy above. 

Have you sinned as none else in the world have before you ? 

Are you blacker than all other creatures in gailt 1 
Oh fear not, oh fear not, the mother that bore- you 

Loves ypu less than the Saviour whose blood you have 
spilt. 

Oh come, then, to Jesus and sa^ how you love him. 
And swear at his feet you will keep in his 'grace ; 

For one tear that is shed by a sinner can move him. 
And your sins will drop off in his tender embrace. 

iThen come to his feet, and lay open your story 
Of suffering and sorrow, of guUt and of shame ; 

^or the nardon of, sin is the crown of his ^lory, 
And the joy of our Lord to be true to his name. 
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Hymn of Repentant Sorrow, 

JESUS, my God, behold at length the time, 
" When I resolve to turn away from crime. 
Oh pardon me, Jesus, thy mercy I implore, 
I wul never more offend thee — 
Oh pardon me, Jesus, thy mercy I implore, 
I will nems more offend thee — no, n«ver more. 

Since my poor soul thy predoua blood hath cost, 

Suffer me not for ever to be lost. 

Oh pardon me, Jesus, thy mercy I implore, 

I will never more o£fend thee — 

Oh pardon me, Jesus, thy mercy I implore, 

I wul never more offend thee— no, never more. 

Kneeling in tears, behold me at thy feet, 

Like Magdalen, forgiveness I entreat 

Oh pardon me, Jesus, thy mercy I implore, 

I will never more offend thee — 

Oh pardon me, Jesus, thy mercy I implore, 

I will never more offend thee— no, never more. 
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S&iMions anil ]&etreat0. 



Act of Contrition. 

:mirfio)pEfp9^^^:l 

Look with pity upon me. 
Father, let me call thee Father, ^. . ^ 

Tia thy child returns to thee. < ^-> 

J.esue, Lord, I ask for merey ; 
Let me not implore in vain ; 
* : All iny sins — I now detest th^; . i 
Never will I sin again. ; ^* 

By my sins I have deserv^ . •' > 

.• Death, amd endless mifiery ; 
Hell, with all its pains and tormtikti^ . < 
And for all eternity. 
ijiesus, Lord, i ask for meie^f]; 
Let me iio>t implore in rom ; ' ' 
.' ' AU^iAysinS'^I now detest, thmn, ' *• 
Never wilL I sin again.. -I 



• ) 



/' 



B|f ^my siAs 1 have abandoned 

Right and claim to heaven above ; 
Where- the sAints rejoice for evei*^ 
In aboundless sea of love. » 

Jestis; Lord, I ask for mercy ; 

Let me not implore ia vain ; • 
Allmyflins — I now detest them, • ' 
Never will I sin again. 

See our Saviour, bleedinj^, dying, 

On the Cross of Calvary ; 
To that Cross my sins have nailed him, 
Yet he bleeds and dies for me. 
Jesus, Lord, I ask for mercy ; 

Let me not implore in vain ; 
All my sins — 1 now detest them, 
Never will I sin again. 
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The Eternal Father. 

TlfY God, haw wonderful thou art, -- . 
-"*- Thy Majesty how bright, "I 

How beautifil thy mercy-'seat 
In depths of burning light J 

How dre£^d are thine eternal years,, 
O everlasting Lord, . ' ' ' 

By progtrate spirits day and night ' 
Incessantly adored ! 

How beautiful, how beautiful 

The sight of thee must be, 
Thine endless wifedom, boundless power. 

And awful purity ! 

Oh how I fear. thee, living God ! 

With deepest, tenderest fears,, 
And worship thee with trembling hope 

And petiitential tears. 

Yet I may Jove th^e too, Lord ! 

Almighty as thpti art ; 
For thou hast stooped to ask of me 

The Idve of my poOr heart. 

No earthly father loves like thee. 

No mother half so. mild 
Bears and forbears, as thou hast done 

With me thy sinful child. 

Only to sit and think of God, 

On what k joy it is ! 
To think the thought, to breathe the Name, 

Earth has no higher bliss ! 

Father of Jesus, love's Reward, 

What rapture will it be, 
Prostrate before thy Throne to lie, 

And gaze and gaze on thee ! 
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Occasional 

The Will of God. 

T WORSHIP thee, sweet Will of God^ 
"*• And all thy ways adore ; 
And every day 1 live I seem 
To love thee more and more. 

Thou wert the end, the blessed rule 

Of Jesu's toils and tears : 
Thou wert the passion of his heart 

Those three-and-thirty years. 

And he hath breathed into my soul 

A special love of thee, 
A" love to lose my will in his, 

And by that loss be free. 

I love to kiss each print where thou 

Hast set thine unseen feet : 
I cannot fear thee, blessed Will, 

Thine empire is so sweet. 

I know not what.it is to doubt. 

My heart is ever gay ; 
I run no risk, for come what will 

Thou always hast thy way. 

I have n6 cares, blessed Will, 

For all my cares are thine ; 
I livb in triumph, Lord, for thou 

Hast made thy triumph mine. 

He always wins who sides with God, 

To him no chanc6 is lost ; 
God's will is sweetest to him when 

It triumphs at his cost. 

Ill that he blespes is our good. 

And unblest good is ill ; 
And all is right that seems most wrong, 

If it be his sweet Will. 
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Occasional. 



Hymn of St Francis Xavier. 

\fY God, I love thee, not because 

I hope for heaven thereby ; 
Nor yet because who love thee not 
jtfnet bum eternally. 

Thou, my Jesus, thou didst me 

Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails and spear. 

And manifold disgrace ; 

And griefs and torments numberless, 

And sweat of agony ; 
E'en death itself— and all for one 

Who was thine enemy. 

Then why, blessed Jesu Christ, 
Should I not love thee well ; 

Not for the sake of winning heaven, 
Or of escaping hell ; 

Not with the hope of gaining aught. 

Not seeking a reward ; 
But, as thysefi has lovM me, 

O ever-loving Lord 1 

E*en so I love thee, and will love, 
And in thy praise will sing, 

Solely because thou art my God 
And my eternal King. 
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Occasional. 



Jems is God, 

TESUS is God ; the solid earth, 
^ The ocean broad and bright, 
The countless stars, like golden dust 

That strew the skies at night, 
The wheeling storm, the dreadful fire. 

The pleasant wholesome air, 
The summer's sun, the winter's frost, 

His own creations were. 

Jesus is God ; the glorious bands 

Of golden angels sing 
Sonss of adoring praise to him, 

Their Maker and their King : 
He was true God in Bethlehem's crib, 

On Calvary's cross true €k}d, 
He who in heaven eternal reigned, 

In time on earth abode. 

Jesus is God ; alas, they say 

On earth the numbers grow 
Who his divinitjr blaspheme 

To their unfailing woe : 
And yet, what is the single end 

Of this life's mortal span, 
Except to glorify the God 

Wno for our sakes was Man 1 

Jesus is God ; let sorrow come 

And pain and every ill ; 
All are worth while— for all are means 

His gloiy to fulfil ; 
Worth while a thousand years of life 

To speak one little word. 
If bv our Credo we might own 

The Godhead of our Lord. 
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Occasional. 



Jesusy my God and my aU, 

Q JESUS, Jesus, dearest Lord, 
^ Forgive me if I say 
For yery love thy sacred name 
A thousand times a day. 

I love thee so, I know not how 

My transports to control ; 
Thy love is like a burning fire 

Within my very souL 

Oh wonderful, that thou shouldst let 

So vile a heart as mine 
Love thee with such a love as this, 

And make so free with thine. 

For thou to me art all in all. 

My honour and my wealth, 
My nearf s desire, my body's strength, 

My soul's eternal health. 

What limit is there to thee, love ? 

Thy flight where wilt thou stay ? 
On, on, our Lord is sweeter far 

To-day than yesterday. 

O love of Jesus, blessed love, 

So will it ever be ; 
Time cannot hold thy wondrous growth, 

No, nor eternity. 
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Pilgrims of the Night. 

TJARE, hark, my soul, angelic songs are swelling 
^^ O'er earth's green fields and ocean's wave-beat shore ; 
How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling 
Of that new life where sin shall be no more. 
Angels of Jesus ; angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 

Darker than night life's shadows fall around us, 
And like benighted men we miss our mark ; 

God hides himself, and grace hath eeaicely found us, 
Ere death finds out his victims in the dark. 
Angels of Jesus ; angels of light, eta 

Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
* Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ; ' 

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing. 
The music of the gospel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus ; angels of light, etc. 

Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea ; 

And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing. 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to thee. 
Angels of Jesus ; angels of light, etc. 

Rest comes at leiu;th : though Hfe be long and dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 

All journeys end in welcomes to the wearv, 
And heaven, the heart's true home^ will come at last. 
Angels of Jesus ; angels of light, etc 

Angels, sing on, your faithful watches keeping. 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
While we toil on, and soothe ourselves with weeping, 
Till life's long night shall break in endless love. 
Angels of Jesus ; angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 
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ii^ccastonal 



Paradise, 

PARADISE ! Paradise ! 
Who doth not crave for rest 1 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest ; 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through 
In Uod's most holy sight ? 

Paradise ! Paradise ! 
'Tis weary waiting here ; 

1 long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see him near ; 

Where loyal hearts, etc. 

Paradise ! O Paradise ! 
I want to sin no more ; 

1 want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore ; 

Where loyal hearts, etc. 

O Paradise ! Paradise i 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 

Is furnishing for me ; 
Where loyal hearts, etc. 

Paradise ! O Paradise I 

I feel 'twill not be long ; 
Patience ! I almost think I hear 
Faint fragments of thy song ; 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through 
In Qod's most holy sight ! 
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The Soldi&i'S of Christ. 

TTARK ! the sound of the fight hath gone forth, 
^^ And we mast not tarrj at home ; 
For our Lord from the south and the north 

Has commanded his soldiers to come. 
We must on with our banner unfurled ; 

We must on : it is Jesus who leads ; 
We must hasten to conquer the world 

With the sign of the Lamb who bleeds. 

We must stand to our colours like men ; 

Our Lord is a leader to love ; 
For the wounded he heab, and the slain 

He crowns in his city above. 
We must march to the battle with speed, 

Upon earth our one duty is strife ; 
Oh blest are the soldiers who bleed 

For the Saviour who died to give life ! 

There is Jesus in heaven above, 

There is Jesus on earth below, 
And his the one standard we love, 

And his the one watchword we know. 
Let us sin^ the new song of the Lamb ; 

Let us sing round our banner so brave ; 
Let us sing of that beautiful Blood 

That was shed to redeem and to save. 
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Faith of OUT Fathers. 

"PAITH of our Fathers ! living still, 

In spite of dnngeon, fire, and sword ; 
Oh how our hearts beat high \irith joj 
Whene'er we hear that glorious word ; 
Faith of our Fathers ! holy Faith ! 
We will be tme to thee till death. 

Our Fathers chained in prisons dark 

Were still in heart and conscience free ; 
How sweet would be their children's fate, 
If they like them could die for thee ! 
Faith of our Fathers 1 holy Faith I 
We will be true to thee till death. 

Faith of our Fathers 1 Mary's prayers 
Shall win our country back to thee ; 
And through the truth that comes from Qod, 
England shall then indeed be free. 

Faith of our Fathers I holy Faith ! 
We will be true to thee till death. 

Faith of our Fathers ! we will love 

Both friend and foe in all our strife : 
And preach thee too, as love knows how, 
By kindly words and virtuous life. 
Faith of our Fathers ! holy Faith ! 
We will be true to thee till death. 
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Chride, qui lux es, et dies, 

CHRIST, thou brightoees of tiie day 
That chaseth night's dull shades away, 





Thou splendour of thy Father's lieht 
That show'st his glories to our si^it : 
We meekly pray thee, holy Lord, 

Defend ud through the nightly hours ; 
Thou canst a holy rest acco^, 
Grant that such holy rest be ours. 

Drive far the heavy sleep of sin, 
Lest the untiring foe steal in ; 
And with his foul and deadly guile 
The weak consenting flesh defile : 

Grant while our eyes are closed in sleep 

Our hearts may ever watch to thee, 
And let thine arm securely keep 
Each one of thy dear family. 

Our sole defence, watch o'er us still 
To guard from all the powers of ill ; 
Rule thou o'er us, King of heaven, 
For whom thy blood was freely given : 
Be mindful of us, Lord, whue we 

This dull and fleshly burden bear, 
And let our souls still find in thee, 
A sweet defence for ever near. 

Mother of love and mercy mild, 
Mother of graces undefiled, 
Drive back the foe, and to thy Son 
Conduct our souls when life is done : 
Glory to thee, our Saviour sweet. 

Bom of a spotless Mother-maid ; 
To Father and to Paraclete 
Like glory be for ever paid. 
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(Pbening. 



Sweet Saviour, bless tu. 



OWEET Savioar, bless us ere we go ; 
^ Thy word into onr minds instil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 

With lowly love and fervent will. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 

gentle Jesus, be our light. 

The day is done ; its hours have run ; 

And thou hast taken count of all — 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 

The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life's lon^r day and death's dark night, 

gentle Jesus, be our light 

Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless us more than in past days 

With purity and inward peace. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 

gentle Jesus, be our light. 

Do mOT0 than pardon ; give us joy, 

Sweet fear and sober libertv, 
And loving hearts without alloy, 

That only long to be like thee. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 

gentle Jesus, be our light. 

Sweet Saviour, bless us ; night is come, 

Mary and Joseph near us be ; 
Qood angels watch about our home ; 

And we are one day nearer thee. 
Through life's long day and death^^ dark night, 

gentle Jesus, be our light. 
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O Salutaris Hostia, 



Q SALUTARIS h68tia, 

Qu8eccelipandis6stium: 
Bella premunt hostiiia, 
Da roDur, fer auxllium. 



Uni trin6que D6mino 
Sit Bempitirna gloria, 
Qui vitam sine t^rmino 
Nobis donet in pdtria. 

Amen. 



r\ SAVING Victim, open- 

^ ing wide [below ! 

The gate of heaven to man 

Our foes press on from every 

side ; 

Thine aid supply, thy 

strength bestow. 

To thy great name be end- 
less praise, 
Immortal Godhead, one in 
three. [days 

O graut us endless length of 
In our true native land 
with thee. Amen. 

The Litany of the Blessed Virghi usually follows, or one of Nos. 82 to 
86. When there is a prooessiou, see 39* 
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Litany of the Blessed Virgin, 



17"YRIE eleison. 

■*^ KyHe d^on. 

Christe eleison. 

Christe eleison, 

Kyrie eleison. 

Kyrie eUison. 

Pater de coelis Deus, 

Miser&e nobis. 

Fill, Redemptor mundi 

Deus, 
Miser4re nobis. 
Spfritus sancte Deus, 
Miser&e nobis, 
Sancta Trinitas, unus Deus, 
Miserere nobis. 



T ORD, have mercy. 
Lord, have rrurcy. 
Christ, have mercy. 
Christ, ham mercy. 
Lord, have mercy. 
Lordy have mercy, 
God the Father of heaven, 
Have mercy on us. 
God the Son, Redeemer of 

the world. 
Have mercy on us, 
God the Holy Ghost, 
Have mercy on us. 
Holy Trinity, one God, 
Have mercy on us. 
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Sancta Maria, 
Sancta Dei Q^trix, 
Sancta Virgo Virginum, 
Mater Christi, 
Mater divine grdtiee, 
Mater purissima, 
Mater castisBima, 
Mater inviolata, 
Mater intemerdta, 
Mater amdbilis, 
Mater admirdbilis. 
Mater Oreatoris, 
Mater Salyat6ri9, 
Virgo prudentissima, 
Virgo yenerdnda, 
Virgo prsedicdnda, 
Virgo potens, 
Virgo Clemens, 
Virgo fid^lis, 
Speculum juBtitiss, 
Sedes sapidntiss, 
Causa nostrsB Isetitie, 
Vas spiritudle, 
Vas honordbile, 
Vas insigne devoti6ni8, 

Rosa mystica, 
Tunis Davidica, 
Turris ebiimea, 
Domus adrea, 
Fo^eris area, 
Jdnua cceli, 
Stella matatina, 
Salua infirmdrum, 
Befiligium peccat6rum, 
ConsoMtrix afflict6rum, 
Auxilium Christiandnim, 
Regina Angel6ruin, 
Regina Patriarchdrum, 
Regina Propbetdnim, 
R^na Apostol^ram, 



Holy Mary, 
Holy Mother of Gk)d, 
Holy Virgin of yirgins, 
Mother of Christ, 
Mother of diyine grace, 
Mother most pure, 
Mother most chaste, 
Mother inviolate. 
Mother undefiled. 
Mother most amiable, 
Mother most admirable. 
Mother of our Creator, 
Mother of our Saviour, 
Virgin most prudent. 
Virgin most venerable. 
Virgin most renowned. 
Virgin most powerful, 
? Virgin most merciful, k^ 
^ Virgin most faithful, g 
I Mirror of justice, ^ 

;3 Seat of wisdom, ^ 

1^ Cause of our joy, g 

.S- Spiritual vessel, • 

Vessel of honour. 
Vessel of singular devo- 
tion. 
Mystical rose, 
Tower of David, 
Tower of ivory. 
House of gold, 
Ark of the covenant, 
Qate of heaven, 
Morning star. 
Health of the sick, 
RefujB;e of sinners, 
Comforter of the afflicted. 
Help of Christians, 
Queen of Angels, 
Queen of Patriarchs, 
Queen of Prophets, 
Queen of Apostles, 

ie 
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Reglna Martyrdm, 
Begina Confess^ram, o 

Reglna Virglnum, S 

Reglna Sanct6rum 6mmum,'^ 
Reglna sine labe origindli^ 
conc^pta, o 

Reglna sacratlssimi Rosdrii, p^ 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis pec- 

cdta niundi, 
Parce nobia^ D6mine, 
Agnus Dei, qui tollis pee- 

cdta muiidi, 
Exdvdi noA, D&mine. 
Agnus Dei, qui tollis pec- 

cdta mundi, 
Miserere nohia, 

V. Ora pro nobis, saneta 
Dei Q^nitnz. 

R. Ut digni effieidmur 
promissi6nibu8 Christi. 



Queen of Martyrs, 
Queen of CkmfessoiB, ^ 
Queen of Vixgiiis, 2 

Queen of all Saints, J^ 

Queen conceived without ^ 

original sin, g 

Queen of the most holy* 

Rosary, 
Lamb of God, who takest 

away the sins of the world, 
Spare iw, Lord. 
Lamb of Qod, who takest 

away the sins of the world. 
Graciously hear u<, Lord, 
Lamb of God, who takest 

away the sins of the world, 
Have mei'cy on us, 

V, Pray for us, holy 
Mother of God. 

B, That we may be made 
worthy of the promises oi 
Christ. 



Then !8 said the prayer aocording to the season. 
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TarUum ergo Sacramentum, 



rPANTUM ergo Sacram^n- 

■*• tum 

Vener^mur c6mui : 

Et antiquum docum^ntnm 

Novo cedat rltui : 

Prsestet fides supplem^ntum 

S^nsntim def^ctui. 



WHEREFORE this dread 
*" Host adoring, [due ; 

Let us bend wi th reverence 
Let the ancient rite departing 

Yield and ^Eide betore the 

new ; [paying 

Faith alone the proof snp- 

Which the senses fail to 



Genit6ri, Gtenitoque 
Laus et jubiUtio, 



Unto the Sire and Son eternal 
Praise and jubilation sing; 
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Salus, honor, virtus quoque 
Sit et benedictib : 
Proced^nti ab utr6que 
Compar sit laudatio. Amen. 



F. Panem de coelo pra^ 
titisti eis. 

JR. Omne delectamentum 
in se habentem. 

InPctsehal 

Oremus. 
TiEUS qui nobis siib Sacra- 
m^nto niirdbili, pas- 
8i6nis tuse mem6riam reli- 
quisti: tribue, qua^sumus, 
ita nos c6rpons et sdnguinis 
tui sacra myst^ria venerdri; 
utredemptionistuae fructum 
in nobis jiigiter sentidmus. 
Qui vivis, et regnas, etc. 
Amen. 



Saving health, immortal 

honour, fbring; 

Qlory, might and blessing 

And the same tinto the Spirit 

Who from both doth equal 

spring. Amen. 

V, Thou didat give them 
bread from heaven. 

R Containing in itself 
all sweetness. 
timey AUelula. 

Let us pbay. 
Q GOD, who, in this won- 
^ derful Sacrament, hast 
left us A memorial of thy 
passion; grant us, we be- 
seech thee, so to venerate 
the sacred mysteries of thy 
body and blood, that we 
ma^ ever feel within us the 
fruit of thy redemption. 
"Wlio livest, etc. Amen. 
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Adaremus, 



ADOREMUS incet^mum 
-^ sanctlssimum Sacra- 
m^ntum. 

LauddteD6minum, omnes 
gentes : * lauddte eum, om- 
nes p6puli. 

Qu6niam confirmdta est 
super nos miseric6rdia 
ejus: * et v6ritas D6niini 
manet in 8Bt6rnum. 

G16ria Patri, etc 

Ador^mus in set^mum 
sanctlssimum Sacramentum. 



J ET H8 adore for ever the 
"^ Most Holy Sacrament. 

praise the Lord, all ye 
nations : praise him, all ye 
people. 

For his mercy is confirmed 
npon us : and the truth of 
the Lord remaineth for ever. 

Glory be to the Father, etc. 
Let us adore for ever the 
Most Holy Sacrament. 
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Rhyme of St, Thomas Aquinas, 

A DORO te devote, latens Deltas, 
■^- Quae sub his figdris vere latitas : 
Tibi se cor meum totum subjicit, 
Quia te cont^mplans totum deficit. 

Aye Jesu, pastor Milium, 

Adaiige fidem 6mniuin in te cred^ntiura. 

Visus, gustus, tactus, in te fdllitur, 
Sed audltu solo tuto cr^ditur : 
Credo quidcjuid dixit Dei Filius : 
Nil hoc ventitis verbo v^rius. 
Ave Jesu, etc. 

In cruce lat^bat sola D^itas ; 
At hie latet simul et humdnitas : 
Ambo tamen credens, atque c6nfitens, 
Peto quod petlvit latro pasnitens. 
Ave Jesu, etc. 

Plagas, sicut Thomas, non iutiieor, 
Deum tamen meum te conflteor. 
Fac me tibi semper magis credere, 
In te spem habere, te diligere. 
Ave Jesu, etc. 

O memoridle mortis Domini! 
Panis vivus, vitam prsestans h6min], 
PrsBSta mess menti ae te virere, 
Et te iUi semper du^ce sdpere. 
Ave Jesu, etc. 

Pie PelicAne, Jesu D6mine, 
Me immiindum munda tno sdnguine, 
Cujus una stilla salrum fdcere 
Totum mundum quit ab omni sc^lere : 
Ave Jesu, etc. 

Jesu, quem veldtum nunc aspicio, 
Ore fiat illud quod tam sitio : 
Ut te reveldta cemens f^ie, 
Visu sim beatus tusa gl6riae. 
Ave Jesu, etc. 
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83 (TransliUion.) 

Adoro te devote^ latens Deltas, 

THEE prostrate I adore, the Deity that lies [eyes ; 

Beneath these humble veils concealed from human 
My heart doth wholly yield, subjected to thy sway, 
For contemplating thee it wholly faints away. 
Hail, Jesus, hau ; do thou, good Shepherd of the sheep, 
Increase'in all true hearts the faith they fondly keep. 

The sight, the touch, the taste, in thee are here deceived ; 
But by the ear alone this truth is safe believed ; 
I told whatever the Son of God hath said to me ; 
Than this blest word of truth no word can truer be. 
Hail, Jesus, hail ; etc. 

Upon the cross thv Godhead only was concealed ; 
But here thy mannood too doth lie as deeply veiled ; 
And yet, in botii these truths confessing my belief, 
I pray as prayed to thee the poor repentant thief. 
Hail, Jesus, hail ; etc. 

I see not with mine eyes thy wounds, as Thomas saw ; 
Yet own thee for my God with equal love and awe ; 
Oh grant me, that my faith may ever firmer be. 
That all my hope and love may still repose in thee. 
Hail, Jesus, hail ; etc. 

Memorial sweet, that shows the death of my dear Lord ; 
Thou living bread, that life dost unto man afford ; 
Oh grant, that this my soul may ever live on thee, 
That thou mayest evermore its only sweetness be. 
Hail, Jesus, hail ; etc. 

O mystic pelican, Jesu, my loving Lord, 
Cleanse me of my defilements in thy blood adored, 
Whereof one only drop, in thy sweet mercy spilt. 
Would have the power to cleanse the world of all its guilt. 
Hail, Jesus, hail ; etc. 

Jesu, lying here concealed before mine eye, 

1 pray thou grant me that for which I ceaseless sigh, 
To see the vision clear of thine unveiled face. 

Blest with the glories bright that fill thy dwelling-place. 
Hail, Jesus, hail ; etc. 
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Ave venMh Corpus. 



A VE yeram Gorpni natnm 
■^ De Maiia Virgine, 
Yere possum, immoUtum 
In crace pro hdmine. 



Gujus latvB perforatum 
Unda fluxit et sanguine, 
Esto nobis progust&tum 
Mortis in ez&mine. 



O clemenSi O pie, 

O dulois Jesu, Fili Maris. 



TTAIL to thee! true Body, 
■*-^ sprang 

From the v iigin Mary's womb. 

The same that on the cross was 

hung, [doom. 

And bore for man the bitter 

Thou whose side was pierced, 
and flowed [blood. 

Both wHh water and with 
Suffer us to taste of thee 
In our life's last agony. 

Son of Mary, Jesu blett. 
Sweetest, gentlest, holiest I 
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InviokUOy vttiactOy et coda es. 



TNY lOLATA, int&cta, et casta 

es, Marfa, 
Que es effecta ftilgida coeli 

porta. 
O Mater alma, Ghristi charis- 

sima, 
S(iscipe ina laudum prsec6nia. 
Nostra ut pura p^tora sint et 

c6rpora, 
Te nunc fligitant devdta cor^ 

et ora. 
Tua per prec&ta dnldsona, 
Nobis eono^das y^niam per 

sa^oula. 
O benigna, qnse sola inviolata 

permansisti. 



OPOTLESS and pure, Mary 

immaculate, 
Now high exalted heayen*8 

shining gate : 
Christ's own beloved Mother, 

deign to take 
Our hymnal praise for thy dear 

Son s sweet sake. 
See, loving hearts and tongues 

entreat that we 
In mind and body may be chaste 

like thee. 
O gracious Queen, preserved 

alone from sin. 
By thy sweet prayen forgive- 
ness for OS win. 
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86: 



Te Dew)\ laudamus. 



T 



IE Deuni lauddmus : * te 
T)6minum confit^mur. 



onmis terta venerdtur. 

Tibi omtres diigeli, * tibi 
coeli, et univ^rsse potestates: 

Tibi Ohetubim et "Sera- 
phim ♦ incessdbili voce pro- 
cldmant ; 

Sanctns, ' 

Saiictus, ' , ' 

Satictus,'* D6mmud Dens* 
Sabaoth. . 

Pleni sunt cceli et terra *, 
majestdtis gWrise tuse. 

Te gloriXsus * Apo'8tol6- 
nim bbbrus, 

Te Prophetdrunfi * laudd- 
bilifl niimerus, 

Te Mdrtyrum cahdiddtug 

* laudat exdrcitus. 

Te per brbem terrdrum ♦ 
sancta confit^tur Eccl^sia. 

Patrem* immdnsse'Tnajes- 
tdtis. . 

Venerdndutn tiuim^verum 

* et linicnm Fflium. ' 
Sanctum quoque * Parc- 
el! turn Spin turn. . 

' Tu Rex gl6rise, ♦ Christe. 

Tu Patria * sempit(5rnus ' 
es Pflius. 



XyE praise thee, Gpd ; 
• " "we acknowledge thee 
to be the Lord. 

All the earth doth wor- 
ship thee, the Father ever- 
lasting. 

To thee all Angels cry 
aloud, the heavens and all 
the powers therein : 

To thee Cherubim and' 
Seraphim continually do 
cry : 

Holy, . 

Holy, .' 

Holy, Lord God of Sa-' 
baoth. 

Heaven and earth are full 
of the majesty of thy glory. ' 

The glorious choir of the 
Apostles praise thde. 

The admirable company' 
of the Prophets praise tnee. 

The whxte-rooed army of. 
Martyrs praise thee. 

The Holy Church through- 
out all the world doth 
acknowledge thee. 

The Father of an infinite 
majesty. 

' Thine adorable, true, ajid 
only Son. 

Also the Holy Ghost, the 
Comforter. • 

Thou art the King of 
glory, Christ. 

Thou art the everlasting 
Son of the Father. 
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Tu ad liberAndum suscep- 
tdnis h6mmein * non hor- 
raisti Yirginis literUm. 

Tu devicto mortis aciileo, 
* aperuisti cred^ntibius reg- 
na ccel6rain. 

Tu ad ddxteram Dei 8ed«s, 
^ in gl<Sria Patris. 

Judex cr^deris* esse ven- 
ttirus. 



When thou didst titke 
upon thee to deliver man, 
thou didst not abhor the 
Virgin's womb. 

When thou hadst over- 
come the sting of death, thou 
didst open the kingdom of 
heaven to all believers. . 

Thou sittest at the right 
hand of God in the glory of 
the Father. 

We believe that thou shalt 
come to be our Judge. 



Htrt all kne6L 



■ Te ergo qusesumus, tuis 
fdmulis siibveni, * quos pre- 
ti6so sdnguine redemisti. 

^t^rna fac cum Sanctis 
tuia * in gl6ria numerdri. 

Salvum fac p6pulum 
tuum, D6mine, * et benedic 
hsereditdti tuse. 

Et rege eoa, * et ext6lle 
illos, usque in aet^miim. 

Per singulos dies * bene- 
dicimus te. 

Et lauddmusnomen tuum 
in ssBculum, ^ et in sseculum 
sseculi. 

Digndre, D6mine, die isto, 

* sine peccdto nos custodlre. 
Miserere nostri, Domine : 

* miserere nostri. 

Fiat miseric6rdia tua, D6- 
mine, super nos : * quemdd- 
modum snerdvimus in te. 

In te, D6miney sperdvi ; * 
non confAndar in letemum. 



We. pray thee, therefore, 
help tliy servants whom 
thou hast redeemed with 
thy precious blood. 

Make them to be niun- 
bered with thy saints in 
glory everlasting. 

Lord, save thy people, 
and bless thine inheritance. 

Govern them and lift 
them up for ever. 

Day Dj day we magnify 
thee. 

And we praise thy name 
forever; yea, for ever and 
ever. 

Vouchsafe, Lord, this 
day to keep us w ithout sin. 

O Lord, nave mercy upon 
us: have mercy upon us. 

Lord, let thy mercy be 
shewed upon us, as we have 
hoped in thee. 

Lord, in thee have I 
hoped ; let me not be con- 
founded for ever. 



i^itang of tf)e Holg 0ame of 3tsm. 
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IT TRIE el^isoo. 

Christe eUisQU. 

Chrigte eUison. 

Kyrie eldison. 

JTyrie elUaon, 

Jesu audi noB. 

•Tffu €xdudi no8. 

Pater de coelis Peas, 

Miserere nobis. 

Fill Bed^mptor muiidi Dens, 

SpirituB sancte Dens, 
Sancta Trfnitas, nnus Deus, 
Jesn, Fili Dei vivi, 
Jesu, splendor Patris, 

Jesu, candor lucis setdrnae, 

Jesn, Bex gl6ri», 

j£su, Sol jastitise, 

Jesn, FiH Marias Viirginis, 

Jesn, am&bilis, ^ 

Jesu, admir&bilis, 

Jesu, Dens foriis, 

Jesu, Pater ftit<iri sa^li, 

Jesn^ magni consilU Angele, 
Jesn, potentissime, 
Jesu, patientissime, 
Jesu, obedientissiroe, 
Jesu.-mitis etlidmilis corde, 

Jesu, amdtor castiiAtis^ 
Jesu, amAtor noster^ 
Jesu, Deus pads, 
Jesu, auctor vltsa, 
Jesu, ez^plar viritiVLVHf 
Jesu, seUtor anim&rnm, 
Jesu, Deus noster, 



T.ORD, have mercy. 
Lordf have inertly, 

Christ, have mercy. 

Christ, have mercy. 

Lord, nave mercy. 

Lord, have mercy, 

Jesus, hear us. 

Jesus^ graciously hear vs, 

God the Father of heaven, 

ffave mercy on us, 

God the Son, Redeemer of the 
world, 

God the Holy Ghost, 

Holy Trinity, one God, 

Jesus, Son of the living God, 

Jesus, splendour of the 
Father, 

Jesus, brightness of eternal 
Ught, 

Jesus, King of Glory, 

Jesus, Sun of justice, 

Jesus, Son of the Virgin Mary, b;) 
^ Jesus, most amiable, § 

S* Jesus, most admirable, ^ 

I Jesus, mighty God, | 

;< Jesus, Father of th^ world to J 
a come, ^ 

1^ Jesus, Angel of great coan9el,» 
?»■ Jesus, most powerful, g 

Jesus, most patient, 

JesuSi most obedient, 

Jesus, meek and humble of 
heart, 

Jesus, lover of chastity, 

Jesus, lover of us, 

Jesus, Gk>d of peace, 

Jesus, author of life, 

Jesus, example of virtues, 

Jesus, zealous lover of souls, 

Jesus, our God, 
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Jesu, refiigium nostrum, 
Jesu, Pater p4upenim, 
Jesu, thesaurus fid^Uum, 

Jesu, bone Pastor, 
Jesu, lux vera, 

Jesu, sapi^ntia letdma, b^ 

Jesu, b6nitas infinita, S* 

Jesu, via et vita nostra^ ;| 

Jesu, gaiidium angel6rum, ^ 
Jesu, Rex Patriarc]^&rum, , s 

Jesu, Magister Apostol6rum, o^ 
Jesu, Doctor Evangelist&rum, ?•* 

Jesu, fortitiido Mirtyrum, 
Jesu, lumeu Confes86rum, 
Jesu, piiritas Yirginutn, 
Jesu, cor6na Sanctorum 6m- 

nium, 
Propltius esto, 
Farce nobis, Jesu, 
Propitius esto. 
Exdudi no8, Jesu. 
Ab omni malo, 
Ab omni peoc4to, 
Ab ira tua, 
Ab insidiis di&boli, 
A spiritu fornicati6Qis, 

A morte perp^tua, ' bi 

A HegUctu inspirati6num tui- ^ 

rum, 2 

Per myst^rium, 8anct» Incar-si 

Dati6nia tiise, S 

Per nativititem tuam, ^ 

Per Inf&ntiam tuam, S 

Per divinlssimam vitaoi tuam. r 

Per labdres tuos, 

Par agoniam et passi6nem 

iuam. 
Per crueem et derelicti6nem 

tuamj 
Per langiiores tuos, 

Per mortem .et sepuUuram 

tuam, 
jPer resurrecti6nem tuam, 



r 

I 
■s 



Jesus, our refuge, 
Jesus, Father of the poor, 
Jesus, treasure of the faith- 
ful, 
Jesus, good Shepherd, 
Jesus, true Light, 
Jesus, Eternal Wisdom, 
Jesus, infinite goodness, 
Jesus, our Way and our Life, 
Jesus, joy of angels, 
Jesus, King of Patriarchs, 
Jesus, Master of Apostles, 
Jesus, Teacher of Evange 

lists, 

Jesus, strength of Martyrs, 
Jesus, light of Confessors, 
Jesus, purity of Virgins, . 
Jesus, crown of all Saints, 



B^ merciful unto us, 

Spare us, Jesus, 

Be merciful unto us. 

Graciously hear im, O Jesus* 

From all evil. 

From all sin, 

From thy wrath, 

From the snares of the devil, 

From the spirit of unolean- 

ness, 
From everlasting death, ^ 

From the neglect of thy in- g 

spirations, «?• 

Through the mystery ol ihy^ 

holy incarnation, s^ 

Through thy nativity, ^ 

Through thine infancy, g 

Throughi thy most divine- 

life. 
Through thv labours, 
Throujgh thine agony .and 

passion. 
Through thy cross and dere- 
liction. 
Through thy weariness, and 

faintness. 
Through thy death "and 

burial, 
Through thy resurrection.' 
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Per a8ceii8i6uem tuam, 

Libera n<M, Juu, 

Per ga(idia tua, 

Libera nos, Jeau, 

Per gl6riam-tuam, 

Liherck no^ JtSH. 

Agniur B^. ^^lii .ibllis. peedLta. 

mundi, 
Parce nobis, Jesu. 
Agnus DeH qui toUis pecc&ta 

mundi, 
Exdudi nos, Jetu. 
Agnus Dei, qui toUis X)ecc&ta 

mundi, 
Miserire nobis, Jeau, 
J^u, audi nos. ' 
Jesu, exaudi nos. 

Obemus. 
T)OMIN£ Jesu Cbriste, qui 
dizisti, ' Petite, et accipi^tis ; 
qua^^te, et inveni^tis; puls&te, , 
et aperi6tur Tobis ;' qiiadsumus, 
da nobis pet^ntibus diviolssiini 
tui am<SriB afiKctum, ut tetoto 
corde, or6 et 6pere dilig&tnus, ' 
et a tua nunquam laude cess^- 
nius.' 



Saneti D6mini8 tui, Domine, . 
tim6rem p&riier et am<Srem fac 
BOS habere perp^tuum: quia, 
nunanam tua gubemati6ne ' 
destituis, quos in soHditate tun 
dilectidnis instituis. Per Do- 
minum. Amen. 



Through thine ascension, 

Jeaus, deliver us. 

Through thy joys, 

Jesus, deliver us. 

Through thy glory, 

Jesus, deliver us. 

Lamb of God, who takest away 

the sins of the world, 
Spare us, Jesus. 
Lamb of God, who takest away 

the sins of the world, 
Orctcwusity hear us, Jesus. 
Lamb of God, who takest away 

the sins of the world. 
Have mercy on us, Jesus. 
Jesus, hear us. 
Jesus, ffi-aeiousfy hear us. 

Let us pray. 
Q LOBD Jesus Christ, who 
^ hast said, 'Ask, and ye shall 
receive; seek, and ye shall 
find ; knock, and it shall be 
opened unto you;' give, we 
beseech thee, to us who ask, 
the grace of thy most divine 
.love, that with all our heart, 
words, and works, we may love 
thee, and n«ver cease to praise 
thee. 

Make na, O Lord, to have a 
perpetual fear and love of thy 
holy Name; for thou, never 
failest to govern those whom 
thou dost solidly establish in 
thy love. Through Jesus Christ 
oUr Lord. Amen. 
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ENGLISH HYMNS. 

No. 

Again the time appointed see, 12 

All hail, dear Conqueror, all hail, 22 

All hail, great Conqueror, to thee 49 

Angels we have heard on high 4 

Creator-Spirit, all-divine, 26 

Daily, daily, sing to Mary, ....... 86 

Dear Angel, ever at my side, 50 

Dear Husband of Mary 1 dear Nurse of her Chfld, . . 52 

Dear Maker of the starry skies, .,.».. 2 

Faith of our fathers ! living still, 76 

Flower of Innoeenoe, Sawt Thomas, 58 

God of mercy and compassion, . . . . • 67 

Hail, full of grace and purityi 47 

Hail, elorious Saint Patrick, 57 

Hail, holy Joseph, hail, 51 

Hail, holy Mission, hail, 64 

Hail, Jesus, hail, who for my sake, . . . . .34 
Hail, Queen of heaven, the ocean star, . .87 

Hark, an awful voice is sounding, 1 

Hark, hark, my soul, angelic songs are swelling, . . 73 
Hark ! the sound of the iight hath gone forth, . . .75 

Have mercy on us, God most high, 28 

Holy Ghost, come down upon thy children, . . .27 
Holy Spirit, come and shine, 24 

I worship thee, sweet Will of God 69 

It is no earthly summer's ray, 58 
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No. 

Jesus is God ; the solid earth, 71 

Jesus, my Crod, behold at length the time, . .66 

Jesus, my Lord, my Grod, my all, 80 

Jesus, the only thought of thee, 10 

Joy of my heart, oh let me pay, 43 

Like the dawning of the morning, 3 

Look down, O Mother Maxy, 38 

Lord, by thy prayer in agony, 48 

Mother of mercy, day by day, 39 

My God, how wonderful thou art, 68 

My God, I love thee, not because, 70 

My Jesus, say, what wretch has dared, . .18 

Now are the days of humblest prayer, . .18 

O Christ, thou brightness of the day, . . .77 

O Christ, thy guilty people spare, 61 

O gracious Lord, Creator dear, . . .11 

O Jesus, Jesus, dearest Lord, 72 

O Mother, I could weep for mirth, 41 

O Paradise, O Paradise, . 74 

O purest of creatures, sweet Mother, sweet Maid, . . 40 

O spouse of Christ, on whom, 60 

O thou, of all thy warriors Lord, 56 

O'erwhelmed in depths of woe, 16 

Oh, come and mourn with me awhile, . .17 

Oh, come to the merciful Saviour that calls you, . . 65 

Oh, turn to Jesus, Mother, turn, 63 

Once a vexy sinful woman, 59 

Queen of the Holy Rosary, 46 

See, amid the winter's snow, 7 

Sing, sing, ye Angel bands, 42 

Sound the mighty champion's praises, . . .54 

Stars of glory, shine more brightly, 8 

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go, 78 

The clouds hang thick o'er Israel's camp, . . . .45 

The dawn was purpling o'er the sky, 20 

This is the image of our Queen, 44 
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Thou who, hero-like, hast striven, 
Thy sacred race, O Lord, is run, 
To Christ, the Prince of peace, . 
To Jesus' Heart, all burning, . 

What a sea of tears and sorrow. 
What beauteous sun-surpassing star. 
When the Patriarch was returning. 

Ye sons and daughters of the Lord, 
Ye faithful, approach ye, . . 



No. 
65 
23 
32 
33 

19 

d 

31 

21 
6 



LATIN HYMNS, etc. 



Adeste, fideles, . . . , . 

Adoremus in setemum, 

Adoro te devote, latens Deltas, . 

Ave maris stella, . . , 

Ave veriun Corpus natum^ 

De profundis clamavi ad te, Domine, . 

Inviolata, intacta, et casta es, Maria, 

Miserere mei, Deus, . 

O salutaris hostia, .... 

Pange lingua gloriosi Corporis, . , 

StalMkt Mater dolorosa, . 

Tantum ergo sacramentum^ 

Te Deum laudamus, 

Veni, Creator Spiritus, 



5 

82 
83 
35 
H 
62 
85 
14 
79 
29 
15 

ai 

86 
25 



LITANIES. 



Of thep Blessed Virgin, 

Of the Holy Name of Jesus, 



80 
87 
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